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Prologue 
Hero Summoning 


In a large room surrounded by walls of stone, a huge crystal ball hung like a chandelier 
from the ceiling, emitting a pale, wafting light. 


It made the entire room look rather mystical. 

With no windows and only a single set of double doors, there was a gigantic [Magic 
Circle] drawn on the floor of this place that looked like a nobleman’s mansion. 

The pale light that illuminated the room suddenly went dark, and then glowed brightly 
again. 

In this uninhabited room, the crystal ball in the ceiling pulsed slowly, getting brighter, 


and as light and darkness alternately dyed the room, the magic formation on the floor 
began to glow, filling up with magic. 


*Bachin*! 
The pale light shone brighter and brighter until it popped, the space distorted, and a 
dense fog covered the room. 


The light from the ceiling returned to normal, and silence returned. 


However, something was different. 


The voice of a boy, or should I say, a young adult, was heard. 


That boy: “Daichi”, was rubbing his sore forehead with his hand, having fallen 
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suddenly onto the cold floor. 


He didn’t know what had happened. 


No, he remembered an event that was so far removed from reality that his common 
sense couldn't accept it. 


“What...... where...... am [?!” 


There was a deep mist, like from dry ice, covering the room up to his waist, but it was 
thinner above, and he could tell that this was a stone room. 


“I-is anyone there!?” 
There was a moving shadow in the fog. 
What was this creature that was in such a strange place......? 


If it was something dangerous, it would have been foolish, but Daichi instinctively 
understood ‘who’ it was and rushed towards them. 


“Touka? oi, get a hold of yourself!” 


When Daichi shook her shoulders, the girl slowly opened her eyes. 
“Dai... chi...?” 


The girl who had a slightly strong jaw opened her eyes wide when she get ahold of 
herself, and hugged her chest to fool herself over her relief at seeing Daichi’s face. 


“D-Daichi, what are you doing to me...” 
“Tm not doing anything, what are you even saying!” 


The boy and the girl stared at each other until, noticing that their faces were too close 
to one another, they hurriedly turned away, their faces turning red. 
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“W-we shouldn't be doing that!” 

“Y-yeah” 

The two young adults continued glancing at one another. When it seemed like the 
atmosphere under the lights would be unbearable, they hear a low groaning sound 
from nearby that startled them. 

“Eh, who’s there?” 

“Someone’s here?... This is Futa!” 

“Tm here too! It’s Mizuki!” 


The lights on the ground moved slightly, showing the two new figures. 


Two of their classmates were now visible, the first a girl named Mizuki, who looked 
up from the light and gave a small smile, before her expression became unsteady again. 


The other person, a boy named Futa, adjusted his glasses and makes a face as he 
looked down and asked: 


“Where is this...?” 
“I have no idea... Futa, do you remember what happened before you woke up here?” 
“Yeah, we were at school...” 


“Yeah, the school end bell rang and I was staying in class waiting for the crowds to 
calm down.” 


“Y-yeah” 


A shout from Mizuki at the shining lights covered up what was he was going to say, but 
Futa, just nodded. 


Futa, seeing that his words weren't be heard, gave a light shrug and sighed as if used 
to it, not giving a complaint. 
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The four people begin comparing memories, to get a picture of what happened. 


Daichi and Touka met in kindergarten, Futa and Mizuki joining them as childhood 
friends in elementary school, and all four of them advanced through the same 
escalator school, acting like typical childhood friends. 


The four of them were talking after school in their high school junior year classroom 
before looking at the sky as a rumbling sound began and the sky turned black. 


Most of the students hurried home after seeing it, but Mizuki said she saw something 
in the sky so they stayed for a moment. 


When a sound like thunder echoed after a bit, the clouds cleared up and Mizuki 


suddenly said “I can hear a girl’s voice from the sky,’ the next moment, a magical shine 
surrounded them and the four’s memories ended there. 


“Maybe this is an [Isekai] situation?” 

“Haah?” 

A harsh sounding voice came from Touka at the mutter from Futa. 

“It’s okay to enjoy those types books Futa, don't be so loud, Mizuki is getting frightened. 
“Y-yeah, Touka-chan, be nice, Futa-kun knows a lot of things.” 

Mizuki defends him with a reddened face, all huddled up. Whether it was because of 
the lighting or how sullen she was, she looked like a small animal. Daichi finally spoke 
up from the side in a loud voice. 

“Yeah, I also borrowed some from Futa and read them. So, does that make us Heroes?” 


So he actually read them? When Daichi shared his thoughts, Futa nodded with a 
serious looking face. 


“Yes, I’m sure this will sound stupid, but please listen a bit. How likely is it that we 
were kidnapped suddenly together from school and put into a room with this fog and 
other strange scenery? How much would some guy need to spend just to deceive us.” 
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The other three couldn't come up with a good counterargument to Futa. 


They couldn't think of any way a kidnapper could make money if they set up such an 
elaborate stage. 


“SO you're saying we're in a different world?” 
Futa gives a slow nod. 


“Mizuki, you said that you heard a ‘voice’ at back then, do you remember what they 
said?” 


“No, it was a beautiful girl’s voice, but I couldn’t understand what they said...” 

Futa shook his head, which caused Mizuki to jump. 

“No, sorry. I was thinking that that ‘voice’ might have been the spell from a 
summoner... I figure that if it’s a spell it’s natural that you wouldn’t understand the 
words. 

Futa looks at the three people before him. 

“People who have been summoned to a different world are typically called “Heroes,” 
as Daichi said, although there is no excuse to rely on the knowledge from those books, 
there is a possibility that we will be forced to fight if that is the case.” 


“Something like that...” 


Mizuki is leaking out a small whine, Futa putting his hands on her shoulder, feeling 
embarrassed. 


“Apologies, we're all together on this. Now, what was your strange request...’ 


“Wait, I hear something.” 


They quickly looked where Daichi was staring. 


The white mist floating all around them began to flow and compress, and a ‘pressure’ 
could be felt from where it was flowing, the two boys stepped in front of the girls as if 
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to protect them. 


COCO IID 
oon 


In the silent tension, the four held their breath and keep looking around. 
Until... 
The first thing they saw were two quietly approaching figures... 


When the shadows fell away from the two people as they emerged from the fog, the 
four were astonished. 


A man and a woman stood in front of them, they seemed to be related, with similar 
foreign looking faces, silver eyes, and mousey hair color. 


What surprised the four was that they seemed to be younger than them. The boy was 
wearing a high quality butler outfit that they hadn’t seen before and the girl was 
wearing shining knight armor. 


The dazzling boy and girl seem to have finally noticed the ground and looked at them 
with contemplation. 
However, as the two moved forward and to either side, revealing two more girls, the 


four high schoolers could only stare. 


The first of them was a coldly beautiful girl with shining blond hair curled into vertical 
rolls. 


The other was smiling widely, with long silver hair that spread out around her 
shoulders. 


Both of them were wearing pretty clothes, long skirted maid uniforms that didn’t look 


at all like the imitations worn in Japan. On top of that, Futa and Mizuki noticed that 
each had what looked like a stuffed animal in their chests. 
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The blond girl was hugging the bear plushie and the silver haired girl hugged the 
rabbit plush. They seemed to be very well made, and even looked around like they had 
their own wills. 


As they watched to see whether it was a [Creature] from a different world, Mizuki was 
staring at the moving eyes, her eyes glistening. 


The four beautiful children stopped moving after moving a few meters to stand in 
front of the four people who arrived from Japan and stared without saying anything. 
UY Sic 


Futa broke the silence with sleight fear in his tone, and the atmosphere changed. 


Nothing changed visibly... The temperature or the moistness of the air... 
However, behind the fog, where the four people arrived, there was something new, 


something unfamiliar. 


The four well dressed people shifted further to the sides, and as they all bowed and 
fell to their knees, ‘something’ scattered the mist from the depths. 


COT ponnn 
aoe 


The girl before them was wearing a black and silver dress that sparkled like a starry 
sky as she moved. 


Long hair, like shining golden threads shone upon her head. 


It was as if a God had took all of the negative traits from the cold beauty of a doll, but 
the four Japanese children, rather than being impressed be her beauty, felt fear. 


It brought home that they were truly in a [Different World]. 
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The beauty filled the space with her presence and all of them felt like they had been 
dropped into ice cold water, their hearts stopping. 


However, before the spirits of the four were taken past their limit... 


*Fu... * The golden eyed girl smiled gently at them and they were released from their 
spell. 


When the black cat the beautiful girl was holding let out a meow, the children finally 
felt able to breathe, and Mizuki fell down as if she had locked her knees for too long. 


The golden girl gently held out her hands. 


“Welcome [Heroes from Another World]. It’s good to meet you. 


With these words, the reality of the situation was confirmed, Futa knew for sure that 


they were Isekai’d as he looked at the girl before them. 


Daichi was still stunned, and Mizuki was unlikely to be useful as she was staring at the 
realistic eyes on the stuffed animals and black cat. 


“aSo this is really a different w-world?” 

At Touka’s words, the girl gives a slow nod. 

“You are correct. You have been summoned as “Heroes” from another world-” 

“Wait!” 

Futa interrupted the girl’s speech. 

“Why did you summon us? Are you a ‘Princess’ or something?” 

He didn’t know whether they were simply asking them or whether they planned to 


treat them like slaves, but if they kept going without considering the other party, he 
wouldn't take it lying down. 
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However, even with how rude he was, the little girl smiled a little, while the servant's 
faces were stone blank. 
“U-umm, well, I have been called that before.” 


The girl seemed to be shy based on her expression... taking in that image, Futa shook 
his head to dispel his distraction before looking at the girl again. 


“Futa-kun... that girl’s voice... it’s just like that one I heard back then.” 

“as I thought.” 

Futa nods to Mizuki, who had whispered to him, before speaking to the golden girl 
once more. 


“How do you think anyone in our position would feel about this? This is a kidnapping.” 


It’s going well, this line of thought is working, Futa thought to himself. 
For the time being, they would listen to her story, but it was his job to make sure that 
they made it through this negotiation without crossing any lines. While he thought he 


failed on his first impression, it seems like she wasn’t as judgmental as was possible. 
Futa was thinking about how to get the best conditions from this situation, but the 
words from the golden girl were rather unexpected. 


“Actually, the summoning can’t force anyone to come that doesn’t agree, you know?” 


“Wha...?” 
A dumbfounded sound comes from his mouth at the unexpected development. 


“If it’s a mindless creature, you can force it to obey with magical power, if it’s animal- 
like, you can force it to a certain extent, but you can’t summon an intelligent thing like 
a human without the other’s consent.” 
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“Buut, we were summoned without our permission!” 


“The consent from the summoned party is not limited to [words], it can be taken from 
their psychology and past behavior. If you see the magic circle and step in while 
recognizing it as such, then it is considered consent.’ 


“Don't treat us like idiots! We never did that!” 

“SO... you never wanted to go to another world?” 

“Of course, we want to be in the real world... and that’s that...” 
Touka had raised her voice, glancing at Daichi. 


“I see, so “I don’t want to study today” or “I don’t want to take an exam” or “I want to 
go to a dream world without worrying about everything”...you’ve never thought things 
like that?” 


“-Th-that is-“ 
To think there was a rule like that, Touka disapproved. 


“Such a... such a dumb... saying that we're responsible! If you never did the 
‘Summoning’ none of this would have happened!” 


Still trying to protect his friends through negotiations, Futa’s head fell, the anger filled 
eyes he looked at her with seemed to cause the little girl to smile deeper. 


“You should be careful what you wish for... with something like a summoning to a 
different world. Once you move forward, it will come for you regardless. You really 
should accept it and move on. That’s how ‘adults’ work. 


“Bullshit! This is your fault...” 
“Oh? You would put the responsibility on me?” 


The girl looked excited, and the followers to either side of them were smiling like 
demons. 
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«a » 
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Feeling the anger that suffused her words, it felt like the earth and sky itself was 
closing in on them, keeping their eyes looking at her. 


The smiles of the residents of this new world kept steady, not changing a bit, even as 
the anger spiraled around them. 


Just when the thread of tension seemed about to snap... 


*Gakooon* 


The large door in the room began to open with a sound, and light began streaming in. 


“Lam the second princess of the Seiru Kingdom, Bianka von do Seiru. It’s a pleasure to 
meet you, [Heroes from Another World] “ 


What appeared in the doorway was a light blonde haired girl of about 16 years of age 
with a knight be her side, who claimed herself as the ‘princess’ of this country. 


Now knowing that this person seems to be the ones who had summoned them, the 
four Japanese children blink in surprise. 


Naturally, Bianca was surprised by the atmosphere of the place, as well as the amount 
of people, which was much more than they planned. Not to mention the rounded eyes 
on the aristocratic looking girl which was different form all of the heroes that had been 
summoned up till now. 


The four Japanese people seemed to be looking alternately between the little girl and 
Bianca’s stunned face, before Bianca and them said the same words at the same time. 
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COME 


...Wait, who the heck are you...! 
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Chapter 1 
I Became a Saint Again (1) 


“Wait a minute, you didn’t summon us!” 

“What do you mean by that, who are they then!?” 

“These people are suspicious, move away from them, your highness!” 

“Shut up, you! Oy, Princess, tell us your story.” 

“All of you be quiet! Or rather, well, who are you all?” 

Everyone other than us started making a racket due to the confusion of the knight and 
the four summoned people. Bianca, the princess of this country was pointing straight 
at me. 

It’s rather rude of someone who calls themselves royalty to point like that 

..As I thought, this isn’t going to work. It’s just too much. 

On our way towards this world, we saw that these four people were summoned 
perfectly, so we joined in after them, and before we knew it, a ‘school play’ kind of 
event had started in front of us, so I just had to join in. 

So, I did? 

That whole [Summoned into a Different World] thing... Although it’s the first time I’ve 
seen it, it’s really quite emotional when seeing it in person. When I was in the demon 


world, I was often thinking of what to do when I was summoned by humans, but it 
seems like summoning humans is quite interesting as well. 


To make a long story short, we came into this world through [Seaweed], but before 
that, let’s recap the events from the null-space to now. 
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And so, we enter a flashback... 


“You, golden girl! Why are you ignoring me!?” 


nix 
AR 


“Yurushia-sama, here it is.” 


Having closed the rift in space and stabilized Geas and Onzada-kun as new [Devils], 
we started moving. 


...Well, before that, I first shook hands with 400 greater demons, so the departure was 
delayed by two hours. Why did that need to happen? 


Anyways, after that they all went back to [Lost Eden]; do they just live there all the 
time...? 


For the time being, I’m aiming for the home town of Yuuki-kun, the former “Hero from 
Another World,” the world [Tess]. 


Even though I didn’t know the location well, I don’t need to worry about getting lost, 
because it seems like Fanny has a high navigation ability. 

That world, [Tess], is the sort of world we wouldn't normally go to. 

My goal is to return to the world where Father and Mother are waiting, so I don’t want 
to stop off, but before that can happen, I don’t actually know where the world of the 
Holy Kingdom is. 

Speaking of... 

“Hey, Rinne... what’s the name of the world that we were at just before?” 


“[That world? It’s a relatively new world, it was called “Atora” by the Demons]” 


“..dmm? We’re not demons from Atora?” 
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Since I didn’t quite understand, I asked for help, and Rinne sighed softly before 
replying. 


“[Your thinking is biased. There’s only one Demon World|” 


“Eh... Hold on a moment. So, if we go back to the Demon World, can we just... go back 
to Atora at will?” 


All of my hardships up to now... 
Or so I thought, but it seems like there’s a slight nuance to it. 


“[That Earth had no magical power, and passage to the Demon World had been closed, 
so the section of the Demon World near that world has been abandoned. |” 


“HAmmw~” 


I didn’t understand at first, but with enough explaining I finally understood. 


In short, the size of the [Spirit World] which includes the Demon World is infinite, 
searching through the Demon World for a specific world would feel like searching for 
a planet that can support life within the universe. 


Since the distance is crossable in the spirit world, it’s possible to go to another world 
if you work really hard. 


Only [Devils] seem to be able to easily cross through worlds using dimensional magic, 
but I don’t actually know the coordinates... 


The six or seven pillars, known as the [Demon Road], in the Demon World mostly 
regulate the extent of the connection to the worlds around their territories, but if you 


go far away, some other existence governs things. 


It seems like back home, there might have used to really been Demons like in the Old 
Testament around back then. 


Rinne hadn't ever seen this area, and it seems like the empty space in the Demon 
World around Atora is as large as the Earth’s surface. 
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Anyways, that’s why passing through different dimensions is the only quick way to 
cross between worlds. 


I don't think it should be that different of a feeling from when I was back on Earth, but 
I did know that it would take thousands of years to find without knowing the location. 


One positive is that my Father and Mother gave me my “Name,’ so there is a connection 
to their souls, but I won't be able to sense it until I get closer to it. 
There’s also another couple reasons for us to stop in on [Tess]. 


First, a place which performs “Isekai” summons may be connected to the world where 
the Holy Kingdom exists. 


Also, although it might be faulty information, there is the reason of figuring out the 
[Hero’s Inventory] 


If I recall, I may be able to analyze it so that we can give it to Noah, who can store 


things. 


The other reason is the [Level System], but that isn’t that juicy of a piece of information 
for us, since we can just elevate our power from eating souls. Still, I want to investigate 
that hero ability since I feel sorry for the Greater Demons. 


Besides, I promised Yuuki-kun that I would visit his world and do something about the 
situation there. 


Even so... 


“Stop getting in the way.” 
“Indeed.” 
“Seriously” 
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Tina and Nea commented on my mutterings, as we move a fully loaded car that floated 
in our way. 


Various items from Japan are scattered in the different planes here, which isn’t good. 
Food can also transport over, but without an atmosphere, the normal groceries had 


completely shriveled up. 


As we moved things out of the way, since there wasn’t any gravity there were often 
sequential collisions, making fierce clanging sounds. 


“how is there this much stuff here?” 
There is just too much debris (garbage) drifting everywhere. 


Even though the beast of Tokyo is in there and the space is still warped, shouldn't there 
be limits on the amount of junk? 


“[Apparently space seems to be open all over in this place. Here.]” 


Rinne jumped off of my shoulder towards something drifting nearby, I grab it with my 
power and float it towards me. 


“A Charm?” 
It was an old charm from a famous shrine I had visited. 


“[I saw the same thing in a place where humans gathered in the south. Is there 
something in this area?” 


“Well...” 


There is a shrine in the north, but it’s not likely that a Demon from another world 
would be able to guess that exactly. 


Because it’s the charm from a famous shrine, there are a high number of souvenirs 
taken from it, but on the other hand, there are items not found in Tokyo as well as cars 
with non-Kanto plates. 


“Just how often has Tess abducted people from Japan...” 
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All of the garbage around here was the result of being caught up in summons from 
[Tess]. 


It seems as though a summoning passage was completed between [Tess] and [Japan], 
but... 


“[Yurushia, have you noticed it?]” 


“yeah” 


There were a lot more corpses that I thought. 


Even if they’re successfully summoned to a different world, not everyone can safely 
come over. You need to have enough life force and strength of soul to withstand 
crossing through the dimensions. 


It’s also possible to summon only the soul, but in that case the original body would die 
in their dimension. 


Based on the number of corpses, though, it seems like this summoning has been 
carried out without completing the necessary sub-sections, such as examining the 
suitability of the soul or the magnitude of magical power. 


There is a proper method to summon someone... 


Humans shouldn’t be summoned unless they are unconscious, and if consent hasn't 
been obtained before they are unconscious, they also shouldn’t be summoned. 


With just half of the requirements... or maybe less than that... 


“Horrible, isn’t it.” 


“[... Yeah, it is]” 


Human greed is truly amusing... and as a result, we're absorbing all the souls drifting 
around the area. 
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There’s no helping it. The souls which have been torn apart here and scattered around 
disappear and are absorbed by us as soon as we approach, without any input from us. 


It’s not very tasty, but it should be enough to restore our magical power. 


“[Truly, you really don’t seem to enjoy this, Yurushia.]” 

“Wha?” 

When I looked towards Rinne, I saw a mountain like profile in the distance beyond the 
floating debris. 

What...? Is it a demon type from another dimension? It definitely looks like a giant 
slime in appearance, is it coming this way? Ah~ do we have any bait that we haven't 
eaten for that? 


...Hm? Could it be a situation of it not being able to see us? 


We approached the GudaGuda thing. 


“[Yurushia, would you mind if I killed it?]” 

“Sure, feel free.” 

Since he seems frustrated with his lack of fights lately, I'll leave it to Rinne this time. 
To be honest, I’m a bit nervous, but I won’t complain since my attendants seem to be 


unworried. 


Well, it should be fun, at least... I just can’t understand boys sometimes. Since I just 
finished a hard task, I wouldn’t want to work more. 


“[Gao Gau|” 
“Geas, do you want to come?” 


“[Gao] » 
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Apparently, Geas (Teddy Bear) wants to go along. Good luck together than. What do 
you call a little boy that’s hundreds or thousands of years old... 


Are other boys better? As I thought this, I looked over and a certain bunny was 
gesturing at Rinne and Geas, pointing towards me and making a fist over his heart. 


Something like... leave this place to me and fight without worries... huh. 
Oh my... how cool, Rabbit-kun. 
Strangely, Fanny grabbed up and hugged him full power, but didn’t break him. 


On a side note, Noah is the only one who doesn't prize physical strength. 


By the time we arrived at the battle on foot, Rinne had already won. 


Since Geas seemed to have become all tattered, I eventually decided to use magic to 
repair him... huh, my work hasn't decreased. 


Anyways, since all the garbage was blown away by the ‘Other Dimension Demon, the 
road ahead was actually smooth sailing. 

“[... *PonPon*Ţ” 

“Hmm? What’s wrong?” 


After walking, or rather not walking, for a while, as far as that term means anything in 
this dimension, I felt Onzada-kun kick me in my side. 


“[.. “Rustle*]” 
“Over there?” 
Geas also doesn’t seem to understand Onzada-kun since he doesn’t use words. 


“He said that there are signs of people over there.” 
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Apparently, Fanny is able to understand the language of stuffed animals. Just why? 
“You all, what do you sense?” 


All of my attendants have better sensing capabilities than the stuffed animals, they 
should be able to tell what it is, demon or no. 


“Well...” 

“Apparently, some humans are being summoned.” 

“Yeah, four people, it looks like.” 

Yeah, it’s no small thing. Onzada-kun was saved because I stayed here. 


Still, it’s amazing how many people are summoned so sloppily. Are they okay...? 


“Let’s chase them.” 
I don't feel any obligation to help, but I would be remiss to ignore this. 


Besides, we can always come back here for more enjoyment by opening the [Gate] 
from the other side. 


The [Gate] that the humans have made is small, but we should be able all fit through 
since we're all small at the moment. 


And so, we go off to a new stage... the Isekai, [Tess]. 
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Chapter 2 
I Became a Saint Again (2) 


“How long are you going to ignore me!?” 


I cut off my flashback seeing as someone was making noise nearby. 

Indeed, it was the Princess of this country who was calling out...... White: Bianca- 
chan, was it? But anyway, the flashback was almost over...... She might be surprisingly 
cute? 


“W-why, are you smiling while looking at me like that” 


She got frightened when I looked at her gently with a warm smile on my face. How 
impudent. 


“Oi, you peasant, answer Her Highness’ words!” 


Among the knights that were escorting Bianca, a man wearing an important-looking 
armor came out and rudely cut in, shouting loudly. 


I wonder if the blood rushed to his head? I’m alright, though, I’m not scared of 
strangers in another world, and given that I look like a lady who has her own escort 
knights and followers, I wonder if he'll suddenly try to pull a sword on me? 


Even if he is a knight, he’s really no different from an ordinary person to us. Although 
I'll see this to the end, it’s no fun to be hostile from the start even if you are just being 


vigilant. 


However, the moment I notice that sword getting pointed at me, my followers, who 
are currently watching passively by my side, will disintegrate him in an instant. 


Well, what should I do now...... 
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As | thought as much, *swoosh*, someone stepped forward to protect me, stepping in 
front of the knight. 


aes: It’s Onzada (rabbit)-kun. 


The knight stared with their eyes wide at the rabbit soft toy that was about half a 
meter tall that popped out. 


In this atmosphere, where everyone had been stunned into silence, only one person, 
one of the summoned little girls, was looking on with shining eyes. 


“W-what the heck is this joke item! Some sort of autonomous magic tool, you 
suspicious magician!” 


The knight that returned to his senses faster than I thought turned towards me in 
alarm, but he still turned his sword at Onzada-kun with a somewhat stupid face. 


Heeh...... So there are “autonomous magic tools”. Was it some sort of golem that 
incorporated a Lesser Spirit? Or did they develop things like artificial intelligence. 


Nevertheless, against the knight that was pointing a sword at him, Onzada-kun took 
up a position like a kenpo fighter, and tried to motion with his fingers...... but he’s a 
stuffed toy, so he couldn’t bend his hands for this, as he tried to provoke the knight. 


eas This guy!” 
The knight fell for it beautifully and his face went red. 


The other knights with him all had troubled faces, but I don’t think that’s because I’m 
smiling, but rather, as knights with pride, they couldn't tell if their leader was being 
mocked or if she was angry. 


If it was the latter case, then if these one-track-minded people had high statuses as 
knights, then this country was a small one...... 
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“HIYAHHHHHH!” 

As the knight approached Onzada-kun, he swung his sword about in a casual manner. 
Hmm...... Although it seems that his brain is made of muscle, it seems that his sword 
is pretty good, and so are his swings. Was it a magic sword that had been enchanted? 
It was of a poorer quality than the swords that I gave to my escort knights. 


Putting aside if it was powerful, his sword was surprisingly fast. 


The moment its straight tip came into contact with Onzada-kun, Onzada-kun put his 
hands on the core of the sword and gently turned it aside. 


*GAN*! 
“Dooguooooohhh!” 


Before the sword had even struck the stone floor, Onzada-kun’s hands had struck out 
at the knight’s face. 


[(*swoosh*) | 


Onzada-kun leapt up onto the knight who had been staggered back and knocked flying 
and began to rapidly hit the face of the knight who hadn't yet come to terms with what 
had happened. 


“*GUHO*!? Wait, *GUHA", this... *KAAH* O- “ 


In front of this somewhat heart-warming sight, Bianca and the knights were mostly 
stunned, while several of the knights were grinning, some wore severe grimaces...... 


» 


“xøuhiii* Stop, *kuho*... Y-yo... *gaa*... *higu*, *guooo%, *goho*... o 
*bash bash bash bash bash bash bash bash bash bash bash bash...... * 
Because it sounded like that, there wasn’t quite the feeling of urgency, but as the blood 


splattered and his teeth broke, covered in blood, the faces of those observing gradually 
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paled and cramped up. 


The four people summoned by Bianca, who had no resistance to this gory scene 
whatsoever, looked like they were about to vomit. 


“Onzada-kun, come back.” 


When the knights finally recovered from their daze to reality, and pulled out their 
swords, I stopped Onzada-kun and recalled him. 


I think he was probably going easy on them because the other party was a human, but 


if Onzada-kun, who held the power of a Greater Demon, continued to beat him up, it 
would start getting awkward soon. 


“[(Doyaa)]” 
“[Gaugau]” 


As Onzada-kun returned, Geas seemed to be saying something to him by going 
“Gaugau’, but I couldn't exactly tell what he was saying. 


In such an atmosphere, that child named Mizuki that had looked like she was going to 
vomit a little while ago was making a wonderful set of *kirakira* eyes at the rabbit and 


bear’s conversation. 


aan though Onzada-kun still returned blood-stained. 


“Someone get a healer!” 

“Hurry up, or he won't make it!” 

The knights began to raise a ruckus and the older ones gave instructions to the junior 
knights. While a few of the knights were rushing about hurriedly, our side that was 
next to them was rather calm, and it was excellent that they didn’t panic despite their 


rush. 


Ah...... could it be? Is this proud knight hated? 
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And that knight, whose face had been so beaten up that he couldn't be recognized, was 
on the floor, his limbs thrashing about, twisted in strange directions. 


“.[Let there be light!]...” 


It’s bad to show all these ugly scenes to good children, so I cast some holy magic. It 
seems that holy magic activates properly even in this world...... 


As the soft and gentle light expanded, the bustling knights stopped running around 
and their jaws dropped with a *pokan* as they were stunned into silence despite their 
caution. 


The magic I used this time has high entertainment value, the [Elixir] that combines 
both high-level healing and high-level regeneration. 


As the light faded, the knight’s limbs were set properly, his missing teeth returned. He 
checked his own body, and then his eyes went as wide as saucers looking at me. 


As I put down the black cat that I was holding (Rinne), with a [Tadaa~h] motion, I 
slowly walked forward, holding the hem of my black and silver dress up above my feet, 
and bowed gracefully. 


“Nice to meet you, Princess Bianca. I came from a different world, [Atra], from the Holy 
Kingdom of Tariterudo, the granddaughter of the 22nd generation King, King 
Verusenia, the daughter of the Verusenia ducal house of the same name, 6th in line for 
the throne of Tariterudo, Yurushia Ra Von Verusenia.” 


When I received my title as the [Saint of the Holy Kingdom], I also received a 
succession right to the throne and a [Von] (TL note: German; like the title) as a member 
of the royal family. Formally, it should have come into effect when I turned 13, but 
when I was travelling in other countries, Grandfather (His Majesty) permitted me to 
use it up to my discretion. 


Well, when I became a daughter-in-law it would become effective too, but should I use 
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it......2 I thought so, so let’s put it to use this time. 

But why am I the sixth in line......? Well, Father is fourth in line. And my older sisters...... 
Well, they’ve got many issues, okay. 

But now, I used my ‘Name’, which was rather significant, even though I didn’t plan to. 


Princess Bianca too had a ‘Fond’ as princess, like in Tariterudo, but the manner of 
kings and nobles was far too similar to ‘Earth’. 


Perhaps, it’s due to the influence of ‘otherworlders’ who have flowed over, and if it was 
the case that both worlds were being affected this would not be a problem, but if only 


the knowledge of Earth was being spread, I feel that it’s somewhat artificial. 


In my mind this was a good idea, but I also wanted to confirm the degree of infiltration 
by expressing my ‘position’. 


As I suddenly expressed my gratitude as a noble, Bianca took a while to reboot. 
re Excuse me. I am the second princess of the Sail Country, Bianca Von Do Sail...” 


“Eeh, I have already heard you before, Bianca-sama. I’m sorry for having you introduce 
yourself twice.” 


“Ts t-that so...” 


As I gave her a faint smile, Bianca looked like she had forgotten that she had 
introduced herself already, but after a moment's frustration she lifted up her eyebrows 
and stared at me. 


re Another world’s...... ‘Princess’...?” 


That was the mutter coming from the knight that was still sitting on the floor. 
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If they were to misunderstand here, then it would get noisy again when it hit everyone. 
Are you still confused? 

“Oh, you are most welcome.’ 

What would it be like to be holding the royal family of another country in such a 
place?...... As she made a troubled face and tilted her head in thought, a knight that 


seemed well-informed went to her, whispering something in her ear. 


ee T-that’s right. Yurushia... -sama, please, follow me. My father...... I will seek an 
audience with His Majesty the King of the Sail Country.” 


As Bianca said so, she didn’t apologize at all or explain anything that happened here 
regarding the summoning, but turned away after saying her piece. 


It’s good enough for me, but...... 
“Please wait a moment. What is going to happen to them?” 


As I spoke, I pointed at the four of them who had been summoned from Earth. 


At my words, Bianca who had completely forgotten in her fluster accidentally let a 
noise slip. Well, more than half of this is my fault. 


The four of them cowered as they caught my gaze, but they had a look of relief that 
they weren't about to be ignored in this unfamiliar kingdom. 


I also don't intend to just neglect them. 


Anyway, I think the only four people that I could believe in in this castle were these 
four. 


Even if it wasn’t everyone, this country is dubious. There’s that particular sweet smell 
that’s peculiar to aristocratic corruption. 


An audience with the king...... I think I'll enjoy it for a while. 
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This country, it will slowly be ‘eroded’, no? 


“Yaa, pretty Princess-san, are these the people who were summoned this time?” 


A person called out to us from the large door that was still open. 

Wearing dark blue tailored clothes, was a tall man dressed partially in an iridescent 
armor, with black hair and brown eyes that were close to black and a yellowish skin, 
completely unlike anyone else in this world, but remarkably close to the four of them 
who had been summoned. 


Maybe......... is it Japanese? 


He looks to be about 30 to me. One of the knights next to him approached and quietly 
listened to him, and then he nodded slightly, walking towards me. 


“Forgive my manners, Princess of another world. I am Kidou Kyoji...... Please, call me 
Kyoji.” 


eee Who the heck are you? 
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Chapter 3 
I Became a Saint Again (3) 


Kyoji knelt before me, taking my hand as he lightly touched it to his lips. 

I’m still not quite used to getting ‘Kissed on the Hand, but somehow I felt that Kyoji 
was remarkably familiar with it. 

“[..... (Yurushia) |” 

“(What's the matter?)” 

ere (Don’t you remember? This is that guy that you sent to another dimension.)]” 


Even if he does get jealous, Rinne can’t be jealous when it comes to human beings, as 
usual. Although it’s good that you want to show me your better side, but for me, it’s 
okay to show your baser sides too, you know? 


That being said, now that he mentioned it I remembered. 

He was one of those kidnappers, who I'd sent into a different dimension through the 
dimensional gate that had no air, no water, and no light, right? I was trying to help him, 
but I’d never thought that he’d make it to another world. 

“Is something the matter, Princess?” 

“No, Kyoji-sama. My name is Yurushia...... Are you possibly the “hero-sama’” of this 


country, Sail? 


Somehow, from the Kyoji of now, I could feel a power similar to that of Yuuki-kun that 
I hadn't felt before. 
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Instead of like a toad, it’s more like a fast straight now, and Kyoji smiled at my question, 
even as his eyes narrowed slightly. 


“Princess Yurushia has very nice eyes. Your golden eyes look as if they would expose 
everything...... don’t you think so?” 


Kyoji added some sweet words to his question and muddied the answer, and so I 
riposted with a question of my own. 


“Oh my, Kyoji-sama, I feel that your power is as pure as water.” 

Certainly, according to Yuuki-kun’s data, the hero of Sail is supposed to be the [Hero 
of Water]. As I gave him an appropriate reply, I could feel Kyoji get ever so slightly 
warier against me. 

“Hohoo...... Princess-san seems to have a pretty good “power”. We should talk again 
later...” 

“Kyoji-sama!” 

Suddenly, a voice cut in, interrupting our conversation. 


Bianca directed a sharp gaze at me, even as her face turned red and her eyes reflected 
the image of Kyoji. I see how it is...... her motives are indeed thin. 


“My apologies, Bianca-sama. I left you alone, but I am thankful for you, for constantly 
supporting me despite my imposing on you. “ 


“Well, such a thing...... Kyoji-sama” 


Bianca’s cheeks turn rosy as Kyoji gently stroked her cheeks, turning towards me with 
an expression of victory. 


ee No, even if you give me that face, that reaction means trouble. 


Anyway, I guess we'll have to restart negotiations with Kyoji later. At least that clearly 
tells me that he was the hero, although, I thought that it was a girl, and not Kyoji. 
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While re-contemplating Kyoji afresh, the nearby knights began to carry out their 
instructions. 


“His Majesty will grant you your audience. Please come with us, Princess Yurushia and 
your followers.” 

At Kyoji’s words, he had a very natural expression of gratitude just like an aristocrat’s. 
He seems to not be making light of me...... Although I couldn't get positive proof about 
Kyoji, but that’s what my intuition said. 


Then, this fellow is one of the “Heroes of another world” that had killed Yuuki-kun. 


But then... the timeline doesn't actually fit...... Let’s examine our surroundings later. 


Kyoji took Bianca’s hand to please her and walked ahead, leaving my escort to one of 
his subordinates, a beautiful knight.- 


“L... (Hyooi)]” 


When Onzada-kun appeared to block the knight that was approaching me 
inadvertently, they trembled with a start and moved away from Onzada-kun hastily. 


There, there, you were quite scared, right? Though there was that spurt of blood, too. 
“.[Let there be Light]...” 


I lightly used the [Purification] holy magic and erased the blood that was stuck on 
Onzada-kun. 


Maybe it was because he had no tolerance for [Holiness] unlike I, who was human, but 
Onzada-kun seemed to be trembling slightly like he was feeling disgusted. 


I felt someone lightly gazing at me. Kyoji was observing the [Magic] that I used. 
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I stopped as Kyoji spoke to me as if he hadn't been looking, even as I gave him, who 
was in front of me, a little smile. 

“Princess Yurushia...... was what you used just now [Holy Magic]?” 

“It’s called that in this world. Is Kyoji-sama able to use it as well?” 


“Mine is like mere child’s play next to Princess’.” 


We evaded answering each other and tried to lightly probe the other. 


On Kyoji’s side, he wants to know if Iam someone that he can use, and if I can be his 
ally, and so he wants to hide his abilities as much as possible. 


But for me, I am merely [Checking the Facts]. 

I knew Yuuki-kun’s ability, and from the information that I’d gotten from his about 
heroes, heroes couldn’t use healing magic, and could only use [Recovery Magic] to 
boost their healing ability. 

But that was information from twenty years ago. 

And yet, Kyoji looked as if he was about 30 years old right now...... Although my 
intuition told me that Yuuki-kun had been killed by him, when Yuuki-kun died, Kyoji 
was still on Earth. 

Did I guess wrongly? Or did the timelines get messed up......? 

Although I haven't done a thorough examination of the area, I wasn’t able to precisely 


measure Kyoji’s ability...... 


“That's ridiculous! Kyoji-sama was summoned as a hero 14 years ago. With his healing 
powers as the [Hero of Water], the other heroes are nothing compared to him.” 
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As Bianca proudly declared so, Kyoji’s smile grew cold, and my smile deepened 
slightly. 


Is that alright, Kyoji? ‘I have to recover quickly’, no? 
No, no, Bianca-chan, you'll tell me a lot of things that I want to know. 


A hero who can use the power of water to heal...... Which reminds me, I remember 
someone saying that the demons of Atra used that power too. 


And 14 years ago? Surely, that means that the timeline has gotten screwed up. Even if 
you crossed a dimension, as long as you were a ‘soul’ like in Geas’ case, you could only 
really arrive early or arrive late, and not go back in time. 


No, this is no good. I don’t have enough information yet. 

There was the example where Geas became my grandpa, too, but he was an ally. In the 
case of an enemy, however, it worried me that I had no information about him at all. 
Well, it’s no fun anymore, since Kyoji isn’t going to give me any more information, so I 
escorted Bianca and began walking ahead. 

Although, that pretty knight from a little while ago also escorted us. 


“Splendid.” 


I kept walking as if I hadn't heard anything. Because otherwise, I'd have to talk to those 
people who were trying to talk to me, and | don’t want that. 


One of them was the knight that Onzada-kun had viciously beat up a while ago, and 
how he was looking at me with sparkling eyes, only to divert his gaze when I looked 
at his face...... Is there something you're really itching to say? And then, there’s the 
other bunch. 


“H-hey, you...” 


I thought it was the glasses-wearing guy, but it was a girl with strong features. Looking 
at the girls who had been abducted from Earth, I didn’t really trust them, but it was 
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preferable to talk to them compared than the criminal ones. 
“Oh, is something the matter?” 


I turned as I lowered my voice so that only she could hear me as we walked, and 
although she seemed frightened, she resolved herself to speak. 


“You...... weren't the one to summon us? You didn’t do it, right......?” 
“Yep, sorry. It was a cruel joke.” 


As I suppressed my presence while smiling as gently as I could, she looked a little more 
relieved. 


“But, why are things like this?” 

“U-uhm,, you were also summoned, were you not?” 

As I loosened up the atmosphere, the little girl also spoke to me. 

“Tam Yurushia. You are?” 

“Ah, I’m sorry, my name is Mizuki,” 

“I am Touka’” 

Oh yeah, there was one of them named that. I’d forgotten that I heard it, though. 


“I-I am Daichi.” 


The mood started to lift a little as they started a conversation ...... when I forget again, 
lIl just get Rinne to teach me. 


“And so...... why did you end up trying to imitate that situation?” 
Touka and Futa turned towards me with looks of suspicion about that whole act. 


“It was a little...... well, it’s because you guys have no sense of danger.” 
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Futa had a hint of regret creep onto his face when he realized what I meant. 


“Also, with regard to what Mizuki asked, no, I wasn’t summoned. I was just on my way 
back to my world, and merely took advantage of your summoning.” 


“That’s...” 
fed Can you advise us?” 


Mizuki and Touka’s eyes went wide as they looked at me intently. I didn’t answer them, 
and merely gave them a vague smile. 


an Sorry, I’m not going to reply you because it’s funnier this way. 
“Heey, who so you think you are?” 

“We'll leave the minor talk to later” 

And with that, I put a sock in that conversation. 


“Soon, we will be meeting His Majesty the King. Please do not be careless with your 
words. Ask for help from my servants if you feel it is dangerous.” 


As I said so to the four of them, they turned towards my attendants and swallowed 
hard. 

They’re properly steeling themselves. Because after this the real main event for today. 
If things broke down...... it might just be the end of this country today. 

We finally reached our meeting place after heading through a considerably long white 
passage. I was a little tired. 


When the knights opened the door, I saw the figure of the king sitting on the throne in 
the back of the great hall. 
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“Ooh, are these the heroes at last?” 


The King of Sail had solidly-built physique, and looked at us from his seat, and spoke 
far too loudly. 


The castle’s size felt somewhat similar to that of the Holy Kingdom (Tariterudo)? It 
was a Similar castle, but the people surrounding the king who looked rather minister- 
like were rather extravagant-looking. 


“You insects, in front of His Majesty the King, you dare not kneel?” 


An old man next to the king who was wearing the most pompous armor out of 
everyone stood up, and the four of them started to kneel, but I stopped them with a 
gesture. 


“Oh? Why, though?” 

“You bastard!” 

Why is that... I feel he’s got the same smell as that knight that got beaten up just a 
while ago. When I saw that knight’s face turn green, I wondered if he would be calling 


for reinforcements...... Aah, now that I look at it, their faces look similar too. 


“Good, good, unlike the usual visitors from [Terra], it seems we have a princess from 
another world. Indeed, you're very young yet beautiful...... 


The King of Sail stopped the old knight as he looked at me, a broad grin on his face. 


Aah, I see. It was rare for there to be nobles. A person who only based impressions on 
the reputation, and not on the age or sex. 


“This is the first time we've met, King Sail. I am Yurushia Ra Von Verusenia. I am the 
granddaughter of the King, but since I’m actually the daughter of a Duke, it’s a little 
embarrassing to be called [Princess].” 


“I hear that you're also in line to succeed the throne, too. Although we conducted the 


summoning to save our world, I would like to hear the story of your world. I welcome 
you as a guest to our castle.” 
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“What about me...?” 

“Nn? Your aides will also be treated similarly.” 

“Then, what about them?” 

When I turned to look at them, everyone present turned their eyes towards the 


original protagonist characters who were summoned to this place, and they trembled 
under the combined gazes of everyone. 


«a 


cues Oh? These were the people summoned from Terra, huh. In that case, then, | 
welcome you all if there are any of you who have the capacity to be a [Hero].’ 


King Sail spoke haughtily, waving his hand as he finished speaking, and several civil- 
official-like people were approaching the four. 

“Geas, Onzada-kun.” 

[Gau] |... (Kokun)] 

This time, I told my attendants to remain spectators as much as possible. The two of 
them, who were soft toys, jumped out at that moment and blocked the way of the civil 
officials. 

“Princess Yurushia...... what do you mean by this?” 

King Sail’s smile disappeared from his face. What do I mean? 


“You were still in the midst of telling me, no? So, what are you going to do if they don’t 
have this capacity?” 


“That's not something for Princess to worry about. Take them away.” 
At King Sail’s words, one of the civil officials grabbed the arms of Touka. 
“Wait a minute, it hurts-” 


“Oi, what are you trying to do?” 
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“Resist a little.” 


I knew that ‘people from another world’ that had just come to this world had little 
power. In order for them to take away the girls, the soldiers aimed their weapons at 
the boys who tried to get in their way. 


“You bastard! Come here at once. That’s His Majesty’s order... *guho*” 


Onzada-kun struck the civil official mid sentence and knocked him flying. No, I told 
him to only match his ability to their power. 


As someone muttered out, the surroundings that had gone quiet suddenly burst out 
in an uproar. 


» 
! 


“What are you doing, you bastard 
“Knights, arrest them!” 

“Come quietly and do not resist!” 

I had a feeling that more than half of the country was like this. 

But I guess it can’t be helped now that things have come to this. Neither these people 


nor King Sail were problems, the only person who could do something would be the 
[Hero] Kyoji. 


“Acid Cloud” 


Without a pre-cast aria, something like a fog cloud struck the four of them who had 


been summoned, but not me. 


Kyoji suddenly cast such an incredible spell so maliciously. 


“[Let there be Light]” 
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I too instantly deployed the holy magic [Greater Protection] and guarded the four of 
them who were huddled together in fear from their first battle. 
“GyaaaaaaaaaaaAAAAAA!?” 

“GUO00000000000” 


“Guhoo” 


The knights who approached us writhed on the floor as their skin burned. 

That magic...... as expected, it was [Acid Cloud], huh. It was an advanced-level water 
magic that could corrode metal, but it exerted outrageous power against biological 
creatures. Still, taking aim at those who were weaker in an attempt to involve them, 
doesn’t that say a lot about King Sail? 

“(Healing Hand of Water]...” 


But what Kyoji cast next was an advanced-level recovery magic. 


The skins of the knights who were suffering healed bit by bit. Well, I don’t think they’ll 
die from that. 


“Everyone, have you calmed down?” 


As soon as Kyoji released his battle state, he spoke out as if nothing had happened. 


» 
! 


“Kyoji! What are you doing 
King Sail is truly angry. Well, now, lets see what kind of excuses he’ll be making for 
this. 


“King Sail, it’s unwise to fight here. I’m sorry that I had to step in and be slightly rough 
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while arbitrating.” 
“aaeh, humph.” 
As Kyoji bowed awfully obediently, the king looked taken aback. 


But mediation, huh...... I think they would have died if I hadn’t protected them, but 
Kyoji seemed to have placed greater emphasis on knowing ‘which side’ I was on 
compared to the children’s lives. 


“I knew that Princess Yurushia would protect them. I know how helpless one feels 
after being summoned from another world.” 


Kyoji had a slightly lonesome look on his face, and the whole atmosphere of the place 
began to change as if it was natural to keep listening to Kyoji’s story. 


“How about doing it this way, then. Princess Yurushia seems concerned with those 
four, so why not leave entrust their care to her? Princess has a wonderful power and 
seems rather familiar with the knowledge of other worlds. That knowledge can help 
this country.’ 


This guy, is he trying to use the four of them as ‘deadweights’ on me? 

I won't go so far as to let myself be fettered by them, but I think that Pll change my 
interactions with them depending on whether I would protect them. I won't protect 
my enemies, so he must have had the confidence that he beat me with his poor 


knowledge. And if I protected them, he would use them to bend my will. 


Was that his ‘quality’ as a person? Besides, I wasn’t summoned by chance - and it 
seems that he knew that I knew of other worlds when I came here. 


meP Well, I understand what the circumstances are, so I calmed down, and didn’t ask 
them anything at all. 


“Is that so...... Certainly that’s some good luck. As expected of Kyoji.’ 
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The King seemed to have something he wanted to stay that he held himself out on, but 
he still supported Kyoji. Was he trusted because he was a hero, or was it out of fear? 


Perhaps, because he’s a [Hero], it’s about preserving the honor of the nation? 
The bloodthirsty air eased up, and this suited Kyoji perfectly. 


The ministers and civil officials too followed up and praised Kyoji...... such safe people. 


“. [Let there be the light of healing]...” 


As I spoke, a soft golden light glowed out. 


“ayo” 
“Wha-” 


They were on guard. They were surprised. In the midst of the dumbfounded, I spread 
out my [Brilliant Wings] like an angel on the spot and healed the knights and soldiers 
who were unable to stand. 


The knights muttered under their breath as everyone’s gaze went from Kyoji to me. 


I smiled quietly as the scattered golden light began to fade and the light became 
feathers that fluttered like snow. 
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Chapter 4 
The Brilliant Daily Life of a Saint (1) 


14 years ago... Kidou Keiji’s broken body sat there, in a stone room illuminated by the 
light of a crystal ball. 


Soon after, he was carried out by the residents of this world and received treatment, 
but it was two more weeks before he was able to leave his bed, having been weakened 
so much by his injuries. 


In that time, Keiji had been told that, of all things, he was one of the hero candidates 
of this world, [Tess]. 


From the hospitality being shown to him, they had probably investigated without 
telling him, and Keiji might have had the makings of a [Hero]. 


Keiji felt a sense of incongruity when he was finally able to speak again. 


He felt a sense of incompatibility as a modern person in this different world, and when 
he talked, he felt a strange sense of incongruity between his mind and his body, the 
summoner, the first princess, sounded like she was in her early teens, but she talked 
to him as he was someone in her age group. 


Finally, Keiji, who managed to move himself to look at himself in the mirror, was 
astonished. He looked at least ten years younger than he remembered. 


Keiji, who in his own memories was a 26-year old, stared at the person who looked 
like he was in his early teens looking back at him in the mirror...... At the very most he 
was 14 or 16. He didn’t know how it had happened, but Keiji put this fact away and 
began to ‘live’ within this world. 


What he discovered was that this world had the development level of the Middle Ages 
on Earth and had a cultural system that was very much like Earth’s. 
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As for the language, he was able to speak it from the beginning, and after coming to 
this world it seems that he’d gained the benefits of the [Skills] that were particular to 
this world. 


And he understood it, it would be almost impossible to return to his original world. 


It seemed that the technology to send things back to earth for this world that 
summoned [Heroes] from earth for war existed, but since it was vastly more expensive 
to send them back than summon them, they wouldn’t consume precious magic for 
such a thing. 


If it was a [Hero] that they could use, there was no way that they would let him go, and 
if they were asked to use it on an ordinary person, they weren't going to waste magic 
on such things. 


Also, even if they had been told that they would be [Sent Home], the odds of them 
ending up in some other dimension was high. 


Being exiled to another dimension... the sheer horror of it couldn’t be imagined 
without feeling it for yourself. 


He had been thrown out by that “monster” in the shape of a young girl who called 
herself Yuzu, and Keiji seems to have been [Summoned] the instant he had been tossed 
out into the dimensional space. 


His grudge against that girl outweighed his relief at being saved. 

But, even if it was possible for him to return to earth, there was no point going back if 
he couldn't beat that. And Keiji, as an ambitious person, didn’t really have a strong 
sense of country and thought that it was important first of all for him to strengthen 
himself in this different world [Tess]. 

Fortunately, Keiji had the ability to be a [Hero] and took the name of “Kyoji” in the 


phonetics of this world and started his second life in Tess. 


And the years passed, and Kyoji gained strength and reputation as a hero, and the fact 
that the Sail country had summoned a hero from another world was known. 
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Kyoji didn’t have any bad thoughts about it. Kyoji didn’t concern himself with whether 
the abduction of people was good or bad, merely if they were usable or not. 


Having attended the summoning ceremonies several times now, although he’d heard 
that other countries had performed summoning ceremonies, the next person with the 
potential to be a hero after Kyoji was the boy that had been summoned by the large 
country Harko, and nobody that was suited to be one of Kyoji’s party members had 
been summoned in Sail. 


Those who could not be used were banished from the castle with a bit of gold, and if 
the knave even thought of doing something sneaky, they would be disposed of by the 
knights. 


However, if the person could be used, they would be educated and made the tool of 
Kyoji. 


However, this time around, although there was a large scale summoning of four 
people, what actually appeared was 9 and a little more, and among them there were 
irregular people, who were visiting from another world that wasn’t earth. 


After examining the literature for these fourteen years, he didn’t understand any other 
world other than this one, [Tess], and [Earth (Terra)]. By coincidence, these 
‘otherworlders’ also happened to be attempting a transfer, and their cultures were 
also somewhat similar. 


It would not be strange for their world to have sorcery that could transfer them to 
other worlds. 


And there were more of them that had come with that magic power that should only 


have summoned four, and they used asummoning formation as well, so it was possible 
that they intended to come to this world. 


And these otherworlders had girls who were so beautiful that he couldn't possibly 
think of them as human. 


Those singular good looks that were almost inhuman, made Kyoji the same impression 
as that ‘monster’ that had thrown him to another dimension and made him wary. 
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From that golden ‘princess’ that seemed to be the central figure amongst them, Kyoji 
felt a terrifying magical power. Having felt it, Kyoji confirmed his own hypothesis by 
intuition, and thought of whether to dispose of her before she obtained knowledge of 
this world. 


In and of itself for Kyoji, it would be dangerous if she started to obtain the skill even if 
she was to partner with him. 


The impression of ‘Yuzu’ that he’d experienced had become a deep trauma in Kyoji’s 
heart. 


That girl, even though she was using polite mannerisms, he could feel something from 
her speech and behavior. 


And this time, by showing the pretense that he worried about the four children who 
had been summoned this time, Kyoji thought that she would become hostile to the 
kingdom for using them. 


For the kingdom, it was but a matter of due course, and even Kyoji thought of it as 
nothing more evil than kidnapping. 


When she rebelled against the kingdom, Kyoji would move to eliminate her. 


He would attack her as a hero with the impression of an ‘enemy’. It would be alright if 
he had the opportunity to clean up this place, eliminating the risk of the four of them 
in the attack magic he used, but she dispersed the magic and didn't even avoid it. 


He intended to make her defend them, forcibly embroiling the four of them. 


Having just come to this world, even if she could have averted getting hit directly in 
that moment, they would die, and she could be drawn in by the commotion. 


Although it was out of Kyoji’s calculations that several of the knights had been caught 
in his ranged magic, because he had expected her to avoid the attack, all of them had 
been hit directly. 


However, in the aftermath of getting directly hit by his [Acid Cloud], not even the 
knights had been taken out, that girl had not only protected herself, but everyone else 
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as well, perfectly. 
Seeing that, Kyoji changed his plan instantly. 


As to why she cared so much about the four children, he didn’t know, but he re- 
contemplated the idea of making use of her sweet side, and though it was somewhat 
forced, if he used his power as a Hero, he could use them as her ‘shackles’. 


He saw a little of the current state of affairs. Although he couldn't trust her because 
she felt like that “Yuzu”, but as long as she was obedient as one of Kyoji’s limbs it would 
be good for him to drop that second princess as his ‘woman’ and instead use that girl 
for his plans. 


That was a very large bet, but as it always was, things couldn't be earned without 
putting oneself at risk. 


Yurushia Here! It’s now the season where lightly seared cuttlefish and octopus are 
tasty. 


Did you know? The cuttlefish and octopus I’ve been seasoning with souls that I 
thought came out of nowhere have actually been being made manually by the Greater 


Demon craftsmen. 


Aren't Demons great? 


“Yurushia-sama, another cup of tea?” 
“Oh? Why sure.’ 


Sitting alonside my personal maids Tina and Fannie, they lightly squeezed souls into 
the tea until it turned the color of blood. 


I’m currently in the courtyard of the castle, observing the training of the cavalry. 


If I were to say what happened to my plan, I could only say that I ‘let it be’. I was going 
to go against the king, but I had been forcibly drawn into things by Kyoji. 
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With him taking responsibility, his credit as the [Hero]-sama rose massively...... 


The Kingdom doesn't forgive otherworlders who go against them easily. However, his 
hero magic had been defended against, and I’d shown them my power by healing all 
those injured people. 


Therefore, I had been saddled with those four’s education. 


A troublesome person with power, but because it was preferable to having to go to 
another country, so as long as I remained docile, nothing would happen to those four. 
As it was, the castle would retain my power and the fame that came with it...... Or 
something like that? 


Apparently, the king of Sail had announced that he had summoned me as a [Saint]. I 
wondered how it would have gone for me if they had told me that they had announced 
me as an angel...... 


Although I had dealt with them as if they were ‘kidnappers’ at first, I only just realized 
how it may not be best to oppose the country of [Heroes]. 


Perhaps because I had only heard bad things from Yuuki-kun, but from the beginning 
they’ve been looking at me with suspicious eyes. 


The target this time was the [Hero’s Secret Arts] that Yuuki-kun had [Contracted] for, 
so let’s keep moving. 


As | used a tea set that Noa had put out to the courtyard, elegantly drinking tea, I noted 
that the knights in the castle seemed pretty hot-blooded, even though some had 
delicate expressions. 


The senior knights who knew of the incident that had happened before that audience 
were plainly wary of us, whereas the younger knights that didn’t know were nervous 
under the gazes of the girls who had come to visit. 


As for the fragile expressions, it was the knights that I had healed while being called a 
[Saint]. It seems that they couldn't understand the feeling of distance in the way they 
pointed their swords. The knight that Onzada-kun had viciously beat up was also 
mixed into that group. 
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And in that situation, the younger knights that didn’t know of the circumstances were 
watching the beautiful female knight (lol) Nea, who was attending their practice for 
her own fun with Futa and Daichi. 


“Ei” 
“Uwaah!” 


Daichi and Futa were avoiding the casual swings of Nea with her training wooden 
sword with great desperation. 


Even if it seemed like a really light blow with an equally flat shout, it was still the blow 
from an [Archdemon], so even with a wooden sword it still tore a hole in the hard 
training grounds as if it was pudding, and this caused a stir amongst the knights. 


At first Nea was about to use [Nyankoken] but I stopped it. It’s obvious why. If I kept 
hearing that [Nyaa] or whatever in my own voice, my delicate Demonic spirit would 
take damage. 


Aah, that’s right, the four of them actually don’t have any potential as heroes. And that 
child Mizuki that gave off a regrettable feeling, I wonder if she was hero-level? If she 
tried her best, she should be able to use the easier techniques of the [Hero’s Secret 
Art]. 


And that situation happened like this: 


NA 
AR 


“W-well then, l'll be checking your ‘Status’.” 

So said one of the royal magicians of the castle with a nervous look. 

Although I'd said to leave them to me for a while, in the case that they didn’t have any 
aptitude to be a hero, they’d be expelled, and if they did, the education of a [Hero] was 


waiting for them. 


“It’s like a game...... 


traitorAIZEN 50 | 200 


Touka revealed her thoughts, but I and the other three also thought the same thing. 


Yuuki-kun had cast [Appraisal] on me while I was Yuzu, but will it be displayed 
properly with the castle’s facilities? 


Either way, I don’t want to show my status in front of so many other people. 
Especially, my ‘Dexterity’...... 

Although I'll be going to a magic facility where they can use [Superior Appraisal] 
without an audience, Kyoji and Bianca are also going along. 

“By the way, Bianca, what are yours?” 

“W-wait, why did your tone suddenly change!?” 


If I asked Kyoji, it would just end up being another roundabout verbal battle again, so 
I asked the talkative Bianca, but was I too frank? 


Bianca was trying to complain, but still she remembered my power and obediently 
replied me. 


“Well, it’s alright...... Fuuhn, my stats aren’t low, But I'll let you know.” 
“Yes, please do.” 
“It can’t be helped” 


Maybe... she wants to brag about it? 


HP: 67 MP: 128 
Strength: 8 
Defense: 7 


Agility: 7 
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Dexterity: 7 


Magic: 9 


sanai All single digits” 
“Let’s look at your MP, 128 !? That’s more than an elf” 


I guess that’s how physical and mental strength is being displayed. Seriously game- 
like. 


But, an elf?...... As expected, it was as Yuuki who pronounced it in the syllables of this 
world. 


I suppose it’s better than calling them “Atora,” my stomach couldn't take it if it were 
another strange name. 


Still, neither Bianca never told me her skills. Well, that’s obvious I guess. It would be 
exposing your weaknesses. 


“You too, saying such things” 
“Is that so?” 


I'll admit it, since I’m being honest. 


“Hey, I’d like to see mine as well.” 


Daichi spoke out from beside me, emanating a nervous feeling. It seems that the other 
three were all rather bothered over their status. 


And so, this was Daichi’s status. 


HP: 95 MP: 83 


Strength: 12 
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Defense: 12 
Agility: 11 
Dexterity: 7 


Magic: 9 


“Average values.” 
“Eh...... is that so?” 


Daichi was disappointed, but the attributes weren't so bad. His values were average, 
but it seems that his spirit values were slightly higher as a person from another world. 


The other three were the same as well, having only general education and moderate 
exercise. 

“IT also have [Water Magic Ability] and [Light Magic Ability].” 

Mizuki said so, knowing that all of them also had magic skills. 

In this world, it seems that most people only had one magic ability, but it seems that 
many of the otherworlders often had multiple magic skills. 

“Fufun, finally it’s Yurushia’s turn. Let’s see what your status is.” 

Bianca seems to have stopped using honorifics with me. 

Well, it’s fine, but it'll be seriously problematic when the strange numbers come out. 
“Now then, let’s begin...” 

“Yes” 


As the royal magician used the device, the attached crystal ball shined and the 
[Appraisal] began. Yuuki-kun took 5 minutes because of the magic consumption, but 
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as expected, the castle’s facilities are fast. 


After about one minute, the words were projected onto the wall brightly. 


Name: £p%o ¢ oa £ Age: 12 Race: €taBoA Sex: Female 

HP: %o S coe~ ¢ o MP: pep PY? o £ S coepEns: ¢ pa... 
Strength: 5“ oo £ whrbbé S œE 

Defense: £ S ¢ oaowwyug +: ¢ oo 

Agility: 5 co S PY?Iow%o £ Ep 

Dexterity: 2 

Magic: pep ?1%00w £ SoepEug © ¢ pa... 


¢ o1aBacP71£ S ceowooe—p ¢ ?%0 € oa £ ?iow S CEMus: ¢ ow £ taB%Moow? £ 
WhIbb?0a £ P? S pnpam £ ?Y ¢ w?tBBACCet?au?70ww% © YoLpb?oal S osoa 
£ P? S uyuwoecgo ¢ 2% ¢ cow? £ whiw? £ Whi bow £ aB%o0ow? £ Whibb?0a £ 


Yow? £ wbrIbb? oalet? au?oao P? E S oEowoow? £ WhHIW? £ WHI... cece 


MOT 197722299) 


Everyone present was taken by surprise at the garbled characters that continued after 
without stopping, before the crystal ball began to make an ominous noise like 


Why was the only part I wanted to hide showing up! 
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My dexterity that didn’t increase even in my demon form. 
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Chapter 5 
The Brilliant Daily Life of a Saint (2) 


That year, the great power Sail in the east announced that it had successfully 
summoned a [Saint]. 


Not much information about the Saint had been disclosed, but from the information 
that seemed to have been intentionally leaked from the officials, the Saint was not 
summoned from [Terra], but had been summoned from a different world for the first 
time in hundreds of years; a person with strong magic. 


The reason why it had been deliberately leaked was because Sail wanted to keep the 
information about the Saint from the other countries as a whole, only wanting to give 
information that would be beneficial to them without getting questioned by the other 
countries. 


A few decades ago, [Information Sharing Magic] had been developed by one of the 
otherworlders and was somewhat similar to a simplified version of the modern 
internet. This careful leak limited information about the [Saint] had been instantly 
spread through human society. 


Summoning from another world...... Moreover, summoning that many people at once, 
Sail was showing to have a slight advantage over the other three countries, and if it 
was capable, then their influence would also increase. 


Every country had begun to search for information on the magic of the [Foreign World 
Atra] from which she had come. 


As the spies of the various countries had gathered at Sail’s borders, contacting within 
and those who were in charge, from the little information that they were able to glean, 
they knew that she was going to be called the [Golden Saint]. 


As for the saint, she was studying the various nations on this continent and the magic 
of this world at the library in the castle. Among these things, she was most interested 
in [Heroes], and was looking for information about them, especially the special magic 
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that they wielded. However, the hero of water had instructed them not to disclose 
anything to her yet, and those in the castle with this information were being kept away 
from the [Saint]. 


“Yurushia-sama, it seems that they’re trying to keep the information hidden.” 


“Ah, as expected?” 


Several weeks have passed since I’ve come to this different world, [Tess]. 


Somehow the higher-ups in the castle don’t approach us at all, and since I can’t get 
permission to leave this area of the castle, to accomplish my goal I had no choice but 
to investigate the library. 


So, with the butler Demon Noa leading them, my followers were searching the library. 
The only exception being my escort Nea, who was drilling the four others in simple 
‘human’ magic. The magic of this world is similar to that of Atra’s, but it’s also 


somewhat different, so it'll be good to go and visit some of the magic teachers here...... 
Well, it’s not suited for that girl to investigate things, though. 


Me, well, since I’m not going, I’m just here drinking tea. The same is true for Rinne too, 
who’s stuck at the table. It’s hard to read books with paws. 


Arranging several books in front of us, Noa began to explain. 

“As Yurushia-sama sensed, the four major powers on this continent are about the size 
of the Holy Kingdom. Unlike Atra, though, there are about 30 smaller states which have 
lesser territories or so?” 


“Are there any elf or dwarf countries?” 


“There are in some of the countries, but it seems that in the region called the Great 
Forest in the far west there are a number of small villages of various demi-human 
races, including Elves and Dwarves” 
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“Fuuu~hn.” 


In Atra there were only human beings, elves, dwarves, beasts, and demons, but it 
seems that here, there are more ‘races’. 


And...... I yielded to temptation and examined the unique proper pronunciation of 
[Elf] in [Tess], it turns out to be [Sukashi (watermark)]...... Why does you sound like 
Japanese, you bastard? Some transmigrator who had come through from Japan must 
have been involved in the name. 


“Mistress, in this era, it seems that each of the four great nations have one hero each.” 


So said Tina, as she brought a platter of sweets from somewhere, arranging them on 
the table. By the way, the sweets were various types of small cakes, and looking at all 
of them, they seem to all be recipes that the ‘otherworlders’ had taught them to make. 


People who'd come from Earth seem to live unexpectedly comfortable lives...... I don't 
know, but it seems a bit different. 


So, what this means is that it’s basically the end result of the [Knowledge Cheat] for 
people coming to this otherworld [Tess]. 


It seems that a lot of adults who were not heroes but had knowledge had been 
summoned, and their knowledge cheats had been used all the time. 


Papermaking and modern agriculture. Industrial tools and products. Food, cakes, 
pizza, pudding, and mayonnaise had already been done, so the knowledge of high 
schoolers who had been recently summoned was worth nothing in this harsh 


environment. 


It seems that both guns and bombs that were intricately engineered could not be made 
with their level of industry, but there were similar things, and magic was faster. 


The people living in this otherworld weren't stupid, and they’d developed magic 
instead, and had thought things over themselves. 


Oops, I'd digressed again. 
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“Anything in regard to Yuuki-kun’s information?” 


“Yes. However, he seemed to only have been called as a new Hero just two years ago 
as a successor” 


“If that’s the case, then we can exclude him for now.” 
“Understood.” 
As I said so, Tina and Noa lowered their heads. 


Since it might end up being a battle, I needed more information, but what I absolutely 
needed was information about the other three “Heroes from another world”. 


However, there was almost no such information. Even in Sail, where Kyoji was, there 
was no information about him, were they trying to intentionally keep it from my eyes? 
“Yurushia-sama, | got a little of it~” 

This time, it was Fannie who was bringing me sandwiches as snacks. 

TART A snack right after cakes? 

“Why is it all coming with food?” 

“Well, While I was walking about the castle the maids gave this to me.” 

“Ah, that’s what happened to me too.” 

“Heehh~” 

Were we being favored by unknown people? 

“So, what did you get?” 


“Un, the power of darkness seems to be not much different from Atra’s demons. It 
seems that dark elves exist. Ah, that’s right, there also seems to be a “dragon” here.” 
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“Oooohhh~” 

It’s great. Atra was fantasy-like but there weren't any Dragon....... in exchange, there 
were elephants and hippopotamuses attacking travelers. 

In short, this world, [Tess], is a world of fantasy that anyone can easily imagine. 


But, the knowledge gains have almost come to an end. 


“Also, there’s information about the northern Gamble country.’ 
“What?” 


“There was a massive zombie incident, Gamble took the brunt of it and now it’s headed 
south.” 


“Huh?” 

What? Did you get lied to? 

“Hey, Rinne. Is there any relation between the “earth attribute” and zombies?” 
[......Do you think it might have something to do with the hero of earth?] 


Rinne, who was busy swallowing bagels sandwiched souls, raised his face to look at 
me. 


“Something, well, you see... I got the impression that zombies sprouted out of the 
ground...’ 


[Hmm...... if you created a large amount of them together, it might be easier to do so if 
you had the earth attribute. | 


ae only to that degree?” 


Would it not be possible to link it as the weakness of the hero of earth? I wanted to 
traumatize them like what happened to Yuuki-kun when he was killed if I can...... 
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“But, I’m a little worried.” 
[Why don’t you go check it out if it bothers you? | 
“I want to do so, but if I do, this country will be annoying...... 


Although the fault is mine, once I’d announced my status as the [Saint], it’s become 
surprisingly difficult to make a move. 


“Rinne, could you go?” 


[I want to go there as a dark power. I’m interested in seeing dark elves for the first 
time. | 


“Like tasting them.......?” 
[The texture is also important. | 


It’s the appetite after all, huh. Well, it seems that even after eating the demon of 
another dimension he’s not recovered yet. 


“Yes yes, Yurushia-sama, I want to go out.” 
“I will take care of Mistress and stay by her side.” 
As Fannie raised her hand asking for permission, Tina wanted to stay next to me. 


“Well then, Tina will stay here...... then about Nea? Is everyone else going out to check 
it out?” 


As I suggested, everyone else nodded lightly, and it seems that everyone else can go 
freely from the castle. 


[Gaugau] 
“Geas says that he’ll follow Rinne-sama.” 


Fannie was interpreting Geas’ words as usual. To be following Rinne, do you have 
something between you fellow Demon beasts? 
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“What about Onzada-kun?” 

[(purupuru) | 

“Staying here, then.” 

It seems that they have differing personalities, and Onzada-kun chose to stay. Well, 
Onzada-kun made a [Pact] to protect me. 

And so, we chose to split up like this and investigate each country. 

Rinne and Geas were headed towards the forces of darkness, while Noa was going 
south to explore, and Fannie was going in search of the zombie incident that was 


heading from the north. 


was I wonder. I have this uneasy feeling. I wonder if it'll be okay to leave these children 
be this time. 


The Demons decided to head out after properly obtaining permission from Sail. 


Although there were four of them with Yurushia, from the perspective of Sail, as it was 
only the butler and maid going out to see the country, they couldn't deny them. 


Still, a number of knights from Sail were deployed and were supposed to watch them 


under the name of escorting them, but the moment the pair left the kingdom they lost 
sight of them, that was when they realized the power of the followers of the [Saint]. 


Remaining in Sail was Yurushia, Tina, Nea...... and Onzada. 


[(trod trod) | 


With a gait like an infant in an old Saturday evening cartoon, the 50cm long stuffed toy 
rabbit was walking about the castle lightly. 


Although Onzada’s memory as a human was ambiguous, he properly guarded 
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Yurushia and moved of his own will. 


Although he’d become a Demon, since his soul wasn’t dyed black like Geas’, his 
behavior was close to a human’s. 


The young accompanying maids that were watching this rabbit walking about were 
wriggling. Mizuki, who was on her way back from the toilet, was also twitching 
together with them, and couldn't endure it, tailing Onzada. 

Although the sight of a little girl walking and tailing after a rabbit was a pleasant sight, 
she was clearly stalking it. 

“A, uhm, Mr. Rabbit?” 

[...(Kurun)] 

Looking back to face the voice, Mizuki was looking at the rabbit (note: actually, a 
middle-aged man) with glittering eyes as it tilted its head, and Onzada, seeing that she 
wasn't moving, moved off again, and Mizuki hurriedly called out to it again. 

“W-wait, I’m sorry.’ 


[...(kokun)] 


When Onzada stopped and nodded, Mizuki who was running over hugged him to her 
(surprisingly big) chest. 


“Uhm...... where are you going?” 
“(Hyogo hiyo)” 


As if answering Mizuki's question, Onzada pointed out the direction of his travel with 
his rounded hands. 


“Over there...? Is that the cafeteria?” 
“(nod)” 


In that direction was the soldiers’ and knights’ dining hall that Mizuki also used. 


traitorAIZEN 63 | 200 


When Onzada started to walk, Mizuki, thinking that the rabbit was going to get 
“snacks” for its master, walked right behind it. 


She really wanted to hold him, but Mizuki endured it since she had been carefully 
instructed by Touka not to touch the rabbit without permission. 


It was crowded with people in the dining hall during meals, but surprisingly enough, 
it was empty at other times. 

However, today only a few hundred of them could eat at any one time in the dining 
hall, and several soldiers were eating with tired faces after their duty shifts, and 


noticing the walking soft toy that came in, they were all staring with shocked faces. 


Onzada didn’t pay them any heed and headed towards the kitchen, and feeling the 
stares, Mizuki nodded and followed after it. 


“Oh, you're here again.” 


From the kitchen, a good-looking middle-aged woman called out to Onzada as she saw 
it. 


“You, little one...... youre one of the ones from another world, right? What’s the 
matter?” 


“N-nothing, it’s just Mr. Rabbit...” 
“Ah, this little one comes by often. Hold on a moment.” 
The woman called out to Onzada and retreated to the back of the kitchen. 


Mizuki looked at the kitchen counter above, and there, there was a long-lasting sweet 
that she took by her own convenience, handing one to Onzada. 


“Will you take this to your mistress?” 
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Onzada showed off a troubled look after taking it from Mizuki, 


“Oi, you, you're one of the people that came with the Saint!” 

The soldiers surrounded Mizuki and Onzada before they noticed. 

“That’s true, but...” 

“You guys are coming here all the times for meals, you're causing a lot of problems you 


know” 


The soldiers were in charge of cracking down on people who were trying to find 
information about the [Saint], and even so, because the saint’s followers had just left 
the country under the pretext of ‘investigation’, there was an upsurge of spies, and 
their time to eat and rest had been cut down. 


Although she understood their irritation, Mizuki was just a bystander caught in the 
middle, from the view of the soldiery though, she looked like one of the Saint’s 
companions. 


“Oh, what’s wrong?” 


COT DOT 


As the lady returned from the kitchen, she called out to them, and the soldiers fell 
silent at her matronly attitude. 


“What are you guys doing...... Here, I’ve brought it.” 

As the lady handed over the bottle, the soldiers’ face grew strained. 
“Is that liquor?” 

“It’s liquor in the daytime.” 


“Hey, you, this is...” 
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“You stay out of it.” 


Thinking that Mizuki was trying to drink in the day, the soldier shouted at the woman 
who froze, and reached out for the shoulders of the small Mizuki. 


“Giyaa!” 


Mizuki inadvertently closed her eyes at the soldier’s anguished expression and 
exhausted spirits. 


The hand of the soldier was caught in the small hand of the soft toy that sat on Mizuki’s 
shoulder. 


[...(heave) | 

“DowAAAAAAAAA!?” 

When Onzada twisted his hand, as if the laws of physics themselves had been twisted, 
the soldier's body twisted around his head, dancing and tossing in the air, even as 
Mizuki felt no extra weight from holding him. 

“0, OI?” 


“What the!?” 


The soldier’s friends raised their voices with an incomprehensible look rather than 
anger. 


[(hyoi hyoi)] 


Onzada took the bottle of wine from the lady who had a look of blank surprise, and 
opening it dexterously, began to drink and swallow with a gobble. 
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As Mizuki and the rest of the soldiers were stunned at the sight, Onzada took the bottle 
that was about 70% full still and handed it to the soldier who he had tossed. 


“.O-okay” 


While being puzzled...... the soldier who was in a state of confusion took up the liquor 
bottle despite still being on duty. 


And again, receiving the bottle of liquor, the rabbit poured the liquor into its mouth 
and enjoyed itself with a very middle-aged gesture. 


OT DIDI 


After that, the soldiers and Onzada began a drinking party on the floor, and even after 
being found out by the captain and reproached, their faces were surprisingly cheerful. 


On this occasion, Onzada came to be accepted by a portion of the soldiers, and was 
from then on called: [Rabbit Boss]. 
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Chapter 6 
The Brilliant Daily Life of a Saint (3) 


The storm of romance abruptly began. 


“W-we will escort you on your journey.” 


Fannie was going to go investigate one of the smaller nations near the center of the 
continent, but it was about 1700km away. 


For modern earth, it was a distance reachable within a day, a distance equal to about 
two countries in Europe, but, for horse-drawn carriages, it was about a month’s 
distance. Even if they were to use a fast warhorse-drawn carriage it was estimated to 
take over two weeks. 


The Sail country, with the excuse that they couldn't just let a maid travel alone to such 
a faraway place, attached someone to surveil her. 


After all, this girl was one of the attendants of the [Saint], who had been able to take 
and block the attack of a hero right after being summoned. Because she might have 
some special magic, they wanted to confirm it, but more than that, danger might befall 
her, since the [Saint] didn’t make an excuse to leave the country. 


That’s why Fannie’s departure was accompanied by five soldiers and three knights, 
with two large carriages drawn by three large warhorses. However, since Fannie’s 
mistress Yurushia had 15 people escorting her and four servants originally, she didn’t 
feel off, since they usually commuted by a four-horse carriage. 


Although it was trivial, the knights appointed as escorts were the young sons of the 
aristocracy who were all between 15 and 17 and were meant to give the expedition 
gravitas. 


In fact, three agents of the country were mixed into the soldiery, and they would move 
if anything happened, but the problem was the knights were formally supposed to be 
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in charge, and all of them were riled up by Fannie’s adorable appearance. 


“Yes, thanks~” 
Soft silver hair that flowed smoothly to her shoulders. 


Fine, white skin. Slightly moist cherry-pink lips. Beautiful eyes like gems that shone 
through her eyelashes...... 


A thing of devilish beauty that didn’t have any of the flaws of humanity. 


Yurushia, her master, was slightly frightening because her beauty was too perfect, but 
Fannie, who always had a lovely smile next to her, was a hot topic amongst the knights 
that didn’t know them. 


Fannie was still 12 years old, but even with their honor, it wasn’t so strange that she 
was being looked at that way. 


In this world, noble children made their social debuts at 13, and would be recognized 
as marriageable at that time. For the men, the age of marriage was appropriate, but 
for noble ladies, it was desirable to marry between 15 and 20, so they might be 
engaged before they turned 13. 


Especially in the case of Fannie and the Demons, because they looked like junior high 
school students due to their good looks, they were well within the ‘strike range’. 

With that kind of situation, she was leaving Sail, but then there was another problem. 
While it was comfortable, and it seemed that everything was alright, having a carriage 
with cushioned seats like a noble, and having all her lodging and meals on the way 
arranged for... 

(Bored~~) 


Fannie had nothing to do, and so she was very bored. 


After all, if Fannie had been alone, she could have easily covered the distance in half a 
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day. 


Even when she wanted to beat up the bandits that appeared along the way in the 
wastelands, she didn’t get a turn at all because the knights were being awfully 
enthusiastic. At the beginning, she had been told by her mistress that she should hide 
her abilities as a Demon as much as possible while in Atra. 


“Fannie-san, I picked you some flowers. I wanted to present them to you...” 

“Thank you~” 

The youngest one here was the blonde knight Friedel, the youngest son of a Viscount, 
who handed her a flower with a smile. Fannie thought that if he was so free, it would 
have been better if they just sped up instead but received it with a smile. 

Because this Friedel stuck to her side for some reason or another, Fannie, whose 
movements were being restricted, accumulated stress. 

ae can this state of affairs be changed?” 

“Ms. Fannie, did you say something?” 

“No” 

The fifth day after Fannie started to think from the stress. She saw a group of zombies 
along the mountain road of a small country. 

Although it was merely a small crowd, it was rare to see that many along this mountain 
road, which was neither a labyrinth nor a graveyard. In this world, there were 


“adventurers” unlike Atra, so it seemed that that would be the end of that party, who 
were a ramshackle bunch of varying ages and clothes. 
|” 


“Ms. Fannie, please. stay back 


“Everyone! Do not be afraid!” 
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“Draw your swords!” 


The knights held their shields, and pulled out their longswords, while the soldiers 
turned towards the zombies with their spears. 


Zombies in the movies had more strength than humans, but because it was a lesser 
spirit possessing and moving a corpse, the rotten muscles were slow to move, and they 
weren't a big threat. 


It was a monster that even novice adventurers could kill and couldn't possibly be a 
match for knights and soldiers who'd received battle training, but the knights were 
strangely concerned under Fannie’s gaze and were very enthusiastic. 


“TII do it too~” 


Fannie had reached her limit, and since this was something her mistress had ordered 
of her, she wasn't going to abandon it. 


The movements of the knights slowed for a moment without a sense of urgency at all, 
as if they were shopping in a city. 


“Eeh?! Ms. Fannie, it’s dangerous!” 


Fannie’s Demonic ability was to show people a ‘nightmare’, which normally would 
have little effect on corpses, but such a thing wasn’t an issue for an [Archdemon]. 


» 
! 


“eei 


As Fannie struck the foreheads of the zombies with a tree branch she’d picked up, the 
zombies collapsed like puppets whose strings had been cut. 


What Fannie did was simply pouring pure Demon ‘Miasma’ into them. 


The zombies themselves were moving under the power of a tiny bit of miasma, but 
just like how plants died if you overwatered them, the dense miasma of a Demon 
decomposed the zombie’s muscles in an instant, rendering them inoperable. 


In the blink of an eye, with all four of them defeated, the stunned knights spoke out. 
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er oOH, is this the [Holiness] of those who serve the saint?” 
It’s completely off the mark, but they couldn't tell. 


“Well then, please dismantle this.” 


The eyes of the knights were moving up and down from the corpses. 
Nobody wanted to do something like disposing of a corpse, but they couldn't let 
Fannie, a girl, do it, and so the knights began to disassemble the corpses together with 


the soldiers. 


Fannie actually didn’t mind breaking the corpses with her bare hands, but since she 
didn’t want to get herself dirty, she hit them with a stick. 


ae Ah, Ms. Fannie, something came out.” 
“Show me~” 


As Fannie looked at the source of the voice, there was something like a crumbling gem 
around the heart. 


“It seems different from the mana stones...... 


“That’s right” 


Mana stones were generated in the bodies of [Demonic Beasts] that had been mutated 
by magic, and the magic power would crystallize the blood, solidifying like a gallstone, 
and came mostly in shades of coal. 


Of course, there were demonic beasts that were bloodless such as golems or skeletons, 
but between their ores, the bone meal, and the coagulated mana stones, there was 
surprisingly little difference. 


In Atra, since demonic beasts didn’t come out much, mana stones were uncommon, 
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but in this world, they were used like batteries for [Magic Tools], and as proof of 
subjugation for an adventurer when they slew them. 


However, when the gems in the corpses were extracted and rolled on the ground, they 
crumbled into dust as if weathered by the wind. 


Fannie pinched some of it between her fingers, recovering a little of it in her 
handkerchief. 


“W-, what did you discover?” 

“There was magic power~” 

Fannie only replied Friedel’s question with the bare facts. 

If one thought about it, there was no way that this zombie could have spawned 
spontaneously. A special magic power was felt from within the jewel that wasn’t 
buried within the body and felt like the zombie had been created intentionally with 
the mana stone supplying the magic power. 

“That...... what is that then? Is it still a kind of mana stone?” 

“TIl need to show this to Yurushia-sama to examine.” 

She didn’t know if the zombie was created by the jewel or if it was a simple byproduct. 
Crumbling to the wind, even as a by-product. it couldn't be used as a gem or mana 
stone. 

But Fannie’s curiosity was piqued by this stone. 

Even with the sand from the jewel, Noa could still analyses it, and if she could find a 


gem that would keep its shape she would keep it as a souvenir and might be praised 
by Yurushia. 


“Should I go out and defeat more?” 
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“ac What?” 


Fannie was talking to herself, but Friedel replied to her, and she turned back to him 
with a smile. 


“I will be going ahead.” 


“Follow her!” 

“Someone, the wagon...... no, the horses” 

In a hurry, they ran over to their beloved horses and gave chase, but no matter how 
hard they chased they couldn't match her speed and catch up to Fannie, and before 


they knew it, that small maid’s figure disappeared from the sights of the knights. The 
first mission of the team ended in failure. 


“Ms. Fannie...... I will not give up” 


A maid girl dressed in a white apron over a long black dress ran down the 1000km 
road in hours, distorting the space as she went. 


Fannie was good at teleporting through space, but it was dangerous to travel long 
distances to places that one didn’t know, so she had to go there with her own legs first. 
“Uhmm ...... I think it’s around here.” 


According to the intelligence report, it seems that that [Mass Zombie Generation] that 
had occurred in Gamble was slowly subsiding, and that it could be encountered in 
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Krishare, a small country west of Sail but south of Gamble. 
According to the sign that she’d seen along the way, Fannie was already in Krishare. 


This country used to be larger than the four major powers, but since they did not have 
a hero, internal divisions occurred and the state split into several pieces. 


Krishare’s name was all that remained, and while the past heroes of Sail were 
nicknamed the [Blue Dragon], Krishare’s were named [Kirin]. 


“Is that a castle?” 


It was already deep at night, but Fannie’s eyes caught the shape of a castle a few 
kilometers ahead. 


If that was it, Fannie thought that she was near the center of Krishare and ignoring the 
physics of going hundreds of kilometers an hour, changed direction to head north ata 
right angle. 


If she proceeded at her current pace, she would reach Gamble the next afternoon. 


If she could find a group of zombies on the way without reaching, she would be able 
to return to Yurushia the morning after. 


She'd found a few zombies in mere seconds. 
Fannie kept up her speed and plucked the hearts off of the zombies in passing. 
“failed” 


This time around, she managed to retrieve the heart without worrying about getting 
dirty, and the gems had been buried in them indeed, but when it touched the air, it 
crumbled away in the wind. 


Although it seemed that “Jewel Zombies (temp)” appeared in the area, it seems that 
they hadn’t reached the stage of an ‘outbreak’ yet. 
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Once she stopped, she had trouble running again. Still Fannie wanted to bring 
Yurushia a souvenir. 


sani Should I just make one?” 

Her thoughts began to stray off course. 

She remembered the magical wavelength of the previous zombie. Changing the magic 
wavelength little by little, a zombie ‘experiment’ was being born by the enormous 
magic power of the Demon. 


And Fannie went out to find a large cemetery in her immediate vicinity. 


And as a result...... 


EPPA It’s a success?” 

More than one hundred of the zombies were spawned in a cemetery near the Krishare 
capital. it seems that the range had been increased too much, and she could even feel 
the presence of monsters in the forest that had been zombified. 

Fannie hadn't expected that she would manage it on her first try. 

She thought that she would be trying various different patterns one by one using 
relatively new corpses in the cemetery, but not only had she succeeded suddenly, but 


she’d also made a whole load of zombies by making a mistake with the range. 


In any case, just reporting this magic power pattern would be a great result for an 
initial investigation. After that, what would happen after would be up to her Mistress. 


And Fannie, who was trying to rid herself of the zombies to fly back, felt the presence 
of someone fighting zombies in the distance. 


She didn’t know if it was some adventurer from the country, but it would be handled 
completely by them, and she feared that the zombies would be examined. 


traitorAIZEN 76 | 200 


“This might be bad......” 


If there were people with analysis techniques on the level of Fannie or Noa, Fannie 
might become accused of being the criminal behind the zombie outbreak. 


Then Yurushia would get angry. She was scared of Yurushia’s anger. 


Fannie’s face hardened like pottery and turned into the face of a jester. 


Her enormous magical power overflowed into miasma, and the nearby zombies 
turned to dust instantly. 


And for the first time in the foreign world [Tess], the threat of an [Archdemon] with a 
vessel bloomed. 


“Fannie! That was fast, that’s great~” 
“Ehheh~” 


Yurushia stroked Fannie’s head and praised her for investigating the cause of the 
magic power that was creating zombies. 


And after that, Fannie cleared out all of the zombies and collected the remaining gems, 
returning to Yurushia.” 


The gems that Fannie had taken from the zombies she produced kept their original 
shape even after being exposed to the air, for some reason, so it became a good 
souvenir. 


And after that...... the [Mass Zombie outbreak] that had happened in Krishare was 
ended in a day, and the fact that Fannie had done it was be hidden, but at the time, the 
surviving adventurers somehow only knew that the messenger of the [Saint] had 
come to rescue them from the national crisis, and only the fact that she had destroyed 
the zombies was spread, causing Yurushia’s fame to rise. 
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But we haven't yet gotten to Rinne and the gang...... 
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Chapter 7 
Children of Night (1) 


[Tess] as a world had a moderate difference in temperature compared to earth, but 
just like earth, it was still colder in the north, and more temperate in the south. 


In Gamble, though, which was located in the north of the continent, they did not 
experience heavy snowfall even in winter since the Caudle mountain range further 
north blocked the winter winds. 


Beyond the Caudle mountain range lived the forces of darkness. 


However, they weren't living buried under snow and ice, but lived out of underground 
caves. 


One would imagine that they would be living in the dark hearing that they lived in 
caves, but the places were surprisingly bright thanks to a special moss that glowed. 


Not only that, but since there was a volcano nearby, the insides of it were also quite 
warm, and using the light of the moss, they could grow plants and mushrooms, and 
with a beastmen children running about with runny noses, you could feel a rural 
atmosphere. 


The large cave had quite the high ceiling and had more area than that of the larger 
human nations, big enough for a dragon to fly around. 


To invade the human nations from there, they had to go through a dark and long maze- 
like cave, with one of the exits in the Caudle mountain range in the human nation, and 
while the humans didn’t know where all the caves were, the humans had already built 
a fort in front of the largest one which an army could pass through, to guard against it. 


The humans couldn't invade through the maze either, and, because of this, they 
weren't able to settle the issue and the battle continued for thousands of years. 
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Large armies could not make it through, and the forces of darkness were in a position 
to commit attacks and maintained the advantage for hundreds of years. 


A couple of years ago, four [Heroes] had planned the assassination of the drow king, 


but because one of the heroes was betrayed before it was all over, in a sense, the forces 
of darkness had been left alone. 


However, there was now a true [Darkness] quietly approaching them. 


“How about a delicious shimeji mushroom~ They’re also poisonous~.” 


A dark elf girl was raising her voice on the street, selling full baskets of mushrooms 
she'd harvested. 


Purplish-red eyes. Not brown, but blue-black skin. Long ears about 10cm long that 
erupted out of her silver hair. 


Since elves had lifespans of over 500 years, her appearance didn’t quite square with 
her age, but she was still in her teens. 


Dark elves seemed arrogant and demonic to humans, but that was only the upper 
classes of the dark elves, the aristocrats and their warriors. The civilians themselves 
weren't evil. 

The dark elves were far too pure to live in human society. 

Still, it was quite like a resident of the darkness to sell food and poison in the same 
basket. 

“Oi, you, who let you do business here!” 

Although it was bright out, it was no sunlight, and could at best be compared to the 


brightness of an indoor lamp. Two Beastmen soldiers called out to the girl in the alley 
where the light didn’t reach. 
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«a » 


nU- Uhm... L... 
“You have to have a permit to do business here. Do you?” 


“Oh. I suppose we'll have no choice but to have you pay for it now, since you want to 
do business.” 


“Th-that...” 
The beastman soldiers grinned at the frightened girl. 


“Oi, come to think of it, recently there’s been missing persons cases. Do you know 
anything about that?” 


“I-I don’t know anything! I'll pay the money...... but I don’t have much” 
“Then come here. We're going to need to interrogate you.” 
“Hiii” 


In this country where only strength ruled, if one was strong, most things would be 
allowed. 


As the soldiers tried to drag the girl by the arm towards the dark backstreet, the rest 
of the residents could not do anything but avert their eyes. 


“Please, stop” 

“Hey, hurry up and come over” 

“First of all, you might be hiding a weapon on you, so why don’t you take off all your 
clothes.” 

They had been committing criminal acts regularly. 


Dragging the girl into the darkness with practiced hands, he looked at the frightened 
girl from head to toe as if licking her and licked his lips. 
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“[GAooooo0......]” 


At that point, he could hear the barking roar of a ‘beast’ from the darkness behind him. 
“What?” 

“Who’s there!” 

“Kyaa!” 


As the soldiers pushed the girl into the dark corner, he readied his halberd...... or at 
least a spear with an axe blade. 


Even if he had the attitude of a small fry, he was still a soldier of the dark forces. Taking 
up a battle stance, he stared into the darkness with the Darkvision that was peculiar 
to his race. 

After all, they were here to investigate an incident happening in this neighborhood, 
where the residents and soldiers were going missing. It wasn’t unusual for the 
residents of darkness to suddenly disappear. There was always fighting here, so it 


wasn't strange when they died. 


He wasn't investigating seriously, but it would be convincing if he said that the 
criminal behind it was a ‘beast’. 


Still, something was wrong...... 
If there were beasts, there should have been signs of one. However, he couldn't find 
any signs, nor could he smell the beast, and it was instead filled with a ‘darkness’ that 


he could not see through with his night vision. 


However, there was certainly something there. 


«a [Gau] » 


From the darkness, several two-legged things walked out. 
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As the girl who was being pushed around murmured, stunned, out walked a small 
teddy bear, about 50cm tall. 


“aan Haah?” 
“What’s this...... why is a toy moving by itself?” 


The tense atmosphere disappeared, and the soldiers who felt completely disappointed 
lowered their weapons. 


ar You can sell this, right?” 

“Oh, are you going to take it home?” 

Although it was moving, it was difficult to keep the heart of a town guard with a teddy 
bear soft toy. As the soldiers approached it carelessly, reaching out- 


«a [Gau] » 


Suddenly, one of the Beastmen collapsed, leaning against the wall of the alley. 

“o-Oi, what happened... Hii!?” 

The beastman soldier was missing half of his body, as if it had been bitten off and 
eaten. 

*gari... gori... gari...... * (sfx: chewing noises) 

As the beastman and the girl turned towards the source of the sound, they saw the 
teddy bear chewing on something in its mouth, its lips covered in blood. 

And then, it swallowed with a gulp...... 


“[Gauu?]” 
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The two of them recoiled with looks of horror at the teddy bear that was inclining its 
head cutely. 

“y-y-y-you go closer.’ 

“Kyaaaaaa” 


As the beastman reached for the girl to use as a decoy, his arm disappeared suddenly 
before reaching the girl. 


“[Gau.]” 
“HIEEEEEEEEEEEEE!?” 


As the beastman screamed out in fear and pain, the teddy bear jumped forward and 
opened its mouth, exposing the hundreds of teeth within that shone. 


And then, only the dumbfounded girl was left alone in the alley. 


The teddy bear plushie seemed to have been fine with eating just the two soldiers and 
had disappeared elsewhere without eating the dark elf girl. 


It was just that the Demon had been satisfied, but she didn’t know it, and that girl 
decorated a teddy bear stuffed animal that she’d made herself and worshipped it daily. 


“[Gaugau]” 
“[Are you done eating?]” 


As the small teddy bear entered a small fort some distance away, a calm voice could 
be heard speaking to him. 


Usually, there would be soldiers training or drinking alcohol, but now, there were no 
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signs of life there. 

It would have been alright if the place was abandoned or something, but the weapons 
and armor of over 100 people were rolling on the floor as if the people who were 
wielding them had disappeared suddenly. 

Inside, there was an enormous [Beast] that seemed to be made out of pure condensed 
darkness, with only its silver eyes shining in the dark. 

“[Now, that’s enough souls. |” 

(Ci [Gau.] » 

“[Shall we move?]” 


The deep darkness disappeared like a haze and began to move. The fear that had come 
to this country had only just begun. 
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Chapter 8 
Children of Night (2) 


Millions of the citizens of darkness lived in these large caves. 


They fought against the elves and humans, the forces of light, as the forces of darkness, 
but even so, they weren't monolithic. 


Dark Elves. Beastmen. Intelligent magic beasts. 
In the world of Atra where Yurushia lived, there was the existence called the Demon 


King, but here, while they honored those who were powerful, they didn’t get along as 
a matter of fact. 


In the center of the cavern was an old castle, reminding people that there had once 
been a person who had united them. The castle had been unmanned for thousands of 
years, and if any one king tried to take it, they would be attacked by the other races. 


The three races each had their castles along the wall of the large cavern away from the 
castle. 


One of them, the castle for the dark elves, ran into a problem several years ago. 


“Hey, Nefi. Is your father still busy?” 


“Yeah, Rimi. They’re preparing for war” 


The little girl answered the question of the other little girl. 
The dark elf girls looked like 5 or 6-year-olds, but one couldn't tell the age of elven 


children by their appearance, and if they’d grown like human children they'd be about 
15 years old though they looked like ordinary children. 
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The elven species were usually split into the normal whiter elves and the dark elves. 
And then there was the high elf, that was the progenitor of both species. 


It was said that the white elves were born when the high elves, who were close to 
spirits, had children with humans, while the dark elves were those who had children 
with the demonic beasts. 


It was said that high elves had infinite lifespans, and because there were so many of 
them who had the free time to spare, there were strange ones. 


They were creatures that didn't really fit the pattern of being praiseworthy just 
because they were old. 


“Pm hungry...... 
“Cut it out.” 


These girls weren't really poor. The stone-cut room was lacking in the colors typical 
of a pretty little girl, but it still had extensive furnishings and many items. 


The two of them were also wearing gorgeous dresses that were labor-intensive to the 
point that ordinary wealthy merchants could not afford them for their children. 


They were the royal family of the Dark Elves. The girl with the golden hair and blue 
eyes was Nefi, and the one with silver hair and purple eyes was Rimi, and the two were 
born as twins. 


Still, there were no maids to take care of the young girls, and it was more like they 
were left alone in the castle. 


How did this happen? 


In the castle, the rest of the royal children were adults and now the five princes and 
three other princesses were competing to be the successor to the throne, and so 
tensions were high. Their mothers were all different, and the two of them whose ages 
were so far from the others were excluded from the succession race, so their siblings, 
who were jumping at shadows, even if they weren't being hostile, were trying to keep 
them at a distance. 
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“Nefi, I smell something nice.” 
“Really. Rimi.” 


Their caregivers had deserted them, fearing the other princes and princesses’ 
displeasure. 


Over the past few months, the two of them managed to live together and survive 
somehow. 


When they opened the door, they didn’t know who had put down the wagon filled with 
delicacies and luxurious dishes, but they reached out, and threw every little bit of it 
out of the window. 

“It’s poisoned again.” 

“Tm getting tired of this.” 

Since they'd been fed small amounts of poison since young, they'd gotten the [Poison 
Resistance Skill]. Still, they would know the instant they tasted it that it was poisoned, 
and if they kept eating it every day they would die in about six months. 


“Well then Rimi, let’s go have rice.” 


“I hope that it’s delicious today.” 


The two of them were pretty and cute, so their brothers weren't very wary of them, 
but they were intelligent and had more cunning than any of their siblings. 


Ironically, since their lives were in danger ever since their childhood, their strength 
and cunning had been polished, and their talent as the royals of the Dark Elves had 
bloomed. 


Nefi and Rimi dove into a hole that was only wide enough for children and headed 
towards one of the kitchens. Their siblings were all afraid of being poisoned, and had 
segregated the kitchens, having their food cooked by their subordinate chefs 
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separately. 


After confirming the stage of the cooking with their smell and intuition, they snuck 
into the kitchen that was for the first princess’ exclusive use. 


While the cooks busied themselves working, they were able to confirm that some of 
the dishes that were being made were the same as those that were delivered today, 
and the two of them took bread and cheeses, mixing in the poisoned dishes that they’d 


been brought into the food. 


It was only a small amount, since they’d thrown almost all of it away, but if they 
continued this for a couple of years, it might be possible to ruin their sister. 


The two of them were aware that this wouldn't change things, though. 

Because their father, the king, took a neutral stance, he wouldn't protect them even if 
they were young. Also, their mother, who wasn't a dark elf, had been assassinated soon 
after they were born. 

The two of them who had neither backing, nor strength wouldn't survive these years. 
It just made too much sense to eliminate them, since they would mature, even if they 
seemed harmless now. 

“It’s delicious, Rimi.” 

“It’s delicious, Nefi.” 

The two of them shared bread and cheeses on an empty terrace. 


Actually, it wasn’t really that delicious, but eating it together made it a treat. 


How many more years could they keep this up...... The two of them weren't interested 
in the throne, and only hoped to live together peacefully...... That was it. 


“Yeah, Rimi?” 
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The two of them called out to each other suddenly. 


They could feel presences other than their own. It was closer to an ‘odor’ rather than 
a presence, a ‘sense of incongruity’ akin to a deodorant that all traces of it wiped from 
the air. 


Seeping out of the darkness like black ink, a black-dressed man emerged. It knew that 
it had been noticed and had probably come to kill them. 


Whilst thinking of an escape route with each other, they built up a magic structure in 
their heads. 


But why had he come here to kill them directly? The two of them hadn't noticed it, but 
some of their siblings were aware of their talents. 


Slowly, the assassin moved, his dagger wet with something liquid. But then, 


“[Gaugau]” 


OT yyy 


Everyone turned their eyes to look at the teddy bear soft toy that walked in a wobbly 
manner on its short legs, stunned into blank silence. 


au Bear?” 


As Nefi and Rimi murmured at the same time, the assassin instantly moved to slash 
the teddy bear. 


Thinking about it normally, one could only think that it was a type of magic tool with 
a self-contained thought-circuit. 


traitorAIZEN 90 | 200 


Because it meant that there was a witness, naturally, the assassin knew that it had to 
be cleaned up even though its ability wasn’t known...... but. 


*GAKIN!* 

sl 

“[Gau]” 

The dagger was caught in the teddy bear’s fangs as it turned around and bit it off. 
The assassin who'd quickly let go of his dagger tried to pull out his spare sword but 


stopped moving in the dark suddenly ~~~ and turned to dust in an instant, 
disappearing. 


“Yes, who’s there?” 


As the two of them glared at the ‘darkness’, unable to see more than the teddy bear, a 
black cat prowled out from within. 


“A bear and a cat.’ 
They sounded carefree, but sweat was on their faces, and their bodies were trembling. 
Although it only seemed and felt like black cat, but their intuition as one of the 


royalties of the forces of darkness knew that the existence that stood in front of them 
was an [Overlord]. 


Under the gaze of the black cat, Rimi fainted and collapsed to the floor, while Nefi also 
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fell to her knees on the spot. 

No, she kneeled...... I guess you could say that. The girls who felt the difference in sheer 
level of existence between themselves and what stood before them, could only nod at 
each other with their eyes while stricken in fear. 

cee What... Is what I see before me the ‘God of Demons’?” 


“Please...... please save us from our situation...... 


When it heard the words of the two, the silver pupils of the black cat narrowed. 


“[...... What will you offer me? Black elves.]|” 


At the overwhelming pressure emitted from that [Voice], the young children lowered 
their heads yet further, raising their charm. 


The two of them were hoping that one day some [Prince Charming on a White Horse] 
would come to save them. 


But...... If such a person came, they had decided that they would give them half of their 


Half......as the black cat heard... Rinne’s face distorted slightly. 


Even for the elves who had lifespans of over 500 years, it seemed that their long lives 
made them lazy, and the souls of the dark elves weren't that delicious. 


Rinne had found these two girls among them. 
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The souls of these girls, born of the blood of the ancient elves, that had desperately 
polished themselves to survive, seemed like the only jewels in this country. 


Half of their lives was quite considerable, but it was still a little insufficient to move 
Rinne, who was a [Great Beast]. 


Some of the [Devils] who had human features would not mind, since the Demons kept 
their promises, and it would always be able to get the rest of it at a bargain. 


[......Wait a moment. ] 


Cres wy 


Y-yes... 


Rinne wasn't great at such fine contracting. Not just Rinne...... but the entirety of the 
[Demon Beasts] weren't that great. 


Ifa Demon Beast was called, usually they would just destroy everything on the spot as 
a sacrifice and devour it all and so they were used like ‘bombs’. Those demon cultists 
who tried to bind Demon Beasts by making untactful contracts would by and large be 
devoured by the Demon Beasts that they summoned. 


Therefore, the [Demon Beasts] had never made a careful contract, and what with this 


contract being [Rescue us from this predicament], he would have to change their 
surroundings, and the effective scope of the contract was too ambiguous. 


Anyway, Rinne, who wasn’t good at fine contracts, called on Geas to send a message to 
its master, the [Devil], using their connection. 
*Uhm, uhm, could you send over Noa?* 


When the message was sent out, immediately after the ringtone of a pirororon, a reply 
arrived. 


*Why, is it urgent?* 


*Since contracting is troublesome, I want your subordinate to oversee it.* 
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*Noa is out right now, though?* 


*Then, could you send someone? I can’t move directly. I need someone who can protect 
the contractor.* 


*Don’t you have Geas? The appearance is lacking, but the insides are usable, y’know.* 
*Well...... the content of the contract is troublesome. And there are two contractors.” 
*What kind of people are they?* 

*Two Dark elf children.” 

*Hohhoh. Then I know just who to send. Rinne, do your best~* 

* ... Alright.* 

It seemed good since someone would be coming. It would be the ideal to have Noa 
come, but Nea wouldn't be such a bad choice either. 

If that crappy maid duo came together, they would have to be careful, but it wouldn’t 
be bad. 

“[Oh children of the dark elves. Offer up half of your soul and make the contract.]” 
“T-thank you!” 

A thin chain stretched from Rinne as the proof of the contract was entwined with their 
soul. 

It became a contract that seemed to have been left quite vague, but it wasn’t too bad 
for a Demon Beast. [Save us from our predicament] meant that in the worst-case 
scenario, he could just kill everything but the two girls. 


However, he would have no objections whatsoever if they could recover the souls of 
the others in the royal family as they died. 


traitorAIZEN 94 | 200 


“[I will assign someone to protect you. That should be enough. |” 


“An... escort?” 


(Ci [Gau] » 


Unexpectedly Geas muttered something and opened his mouth wide, facing them 
directly. 


And from among them...... An unknown black substance overflowed, and it seemed as 
if someone was trying to appear from there. 


“I... (Hyooo~i)]” 


DEET A rabbit?” 


As the rabbit soft toy raised one arm lightly, they muttered it out in shock, and gazing 


at the bear and rabbit plushies, they regained their sanity. 


“Ehh!? Demon-god-sama!?” 


“That’s!? It can’t be!” 


Certainly, Rinne didn’t think that Onzada(rabbit) would be coming to escort the child, 
but before Rinne even got to play the straight man, it disappeared. 


And so, it seemed that Geas and Onzada, the two of them, would be protecting the two 
princesses as their business. 


The two little younger sisters, who had hidden in the shadows until now, began to 
show up on the main stage, and their siblings became wary and acted, not noticing the 
soft toys were stopping these actions, the girls rapidly strengthened their position in 
the castle. 
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Onzada regularly reported back to Yuru. Although she doesn’t understand a word. 
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Chapter 9 
I Became an Adventurer (1) 


Dear father and mother in the Holy Kingdom of Tariterudo, how are you all doing? 
It’s been a while since I left on my latest journey. 


This country that I am in, Sail, has a climate very similar to that of the Holy Kingdom, 
and I am still living as I was, unchanged. 


Although I wasn’t allowed to leave the upper reaches of the castle for a while, I finally 
got permission to head out into the castle town. 


Yours truly, Yurushia. 


“Well, princess, it certainly matches you well.” 


As I stood in front of the mirror, the older salesgirl who was in her mid-twenties said 
so happily. 


Recently, I’d been given several maids from Sail. 


It seems that this is normally standard for anyone with the [Hero class] who are 
received warmly from the start, whereas in my case, they were just a little awkward 
and afraid, and since Noa and the rest of the followers were with me from the 
beginning, they postponed it. 


Well, I think the attachment of maids was also for the sake of watching me, the four 
kids from Earth were also similarly given maids, so even if I rely on them, I don't trust 


them not to report me. Still, the maids’ attitudes were surprisingly good. 


This world has long been relying on the summoning of [Heroes from another world] 
for well over a thousand years, so we were an object of adoration. 
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However, over the past few months I’ve been hunting down documents in the library, 
I found something that’s a little bit strange. 


The Japanese folks who were summoned to this world a thousand years ago were all 
described like Japanese who lived in the Heian period. 


In other words, the flow of time of Earth compared to Atra, or even [Tess], didn’t 
change at all. 


But Yuuki-kun was reincarnated 12 years in the past when he was killed, and Kyoji’s 
age was the same, de-aged more than 10 years ~ maybe 12 years. 


Twelve...... 


It was probably because of the fact that space and time was being distorted by that 
technique called the [Twelve Period Hourglass] that was applied to me. 


As such, I decided to go down into the castle town to see how much the influence of 
the otherworlders had affected things. 


us I’m sorry. 
After saying all that, it’s all actually just for killing time. 


Besides, I'd taken great pains to follow to the template of going to another world, so I 
want to go sightseeing. 


That’s why, all this time, I’ve been applying for permission to go into the city, and at 
last, I got it. 


If we were alone, I was thinking of secretly going out of the castle and then sneaking 
back, but I'd like to bring those children from Japan if I can. 


It seems that I finally got permission to go because I became famous after sending my 
followers here and there, so it’s getting harder to just put me aside. 
However, I was told that I could only go along with two other people. 


There are four of my attendants. 
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Apparently, they think it’s necessary to have some of those four to tie me down to this 
country, but all of them could leave as they were. 


There’s no confidence in me at all...... (How Oblivious) 
Well, if there was a place that was better than this country, it would be great to migrate 
to. 


But since I’ve basically been asked to say, I’ve just been eroding away at this country 
from the inside. 


Well, it’s not that much different from what Kyoji’s doing. 


He’s not officially a hero, but by showing off the power befitting a hero, he won 
position and trust. 


I feel that Kyoji seems to be working through the underworld of this country, though, 
and I wonder if I could use vampires like I did in the Holy Kingdom...... 

Ah, my storytelling wandered away again. 

Well, in short, I was able to go out into the castle town now, but I had the horribly 
embarrassing nickname of the [Golden Saint], it was like the spotlights turning on 
during an idol’s surprise concert, so I decided to go out incognito. 

Ermm...... For the time being, because of the other otherworlders’ settings, if we talked 
like we knew about Earth, I worry about how they’d react. 

“Is there any issue?” 

“Yes, but Princess-sama’s waistline is high, so anything you wear suits you.” 

That’s not what I said, I was trying to ask if it wasn’t strange for me to go out into the 
castle town, but since the maids seem to be enjoying putting me in clothes, she doesn’t 


seem to be listening. 


And even though the princess of this country was Bianca, is it still alright to call me 
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princess? As I asked that, the older sister maid replied me. 

“Her Highness is Her Highness, and Princess Yurushia is Princess.” 

sides and I got an incomprehensible reply. 

Is that it? Do you just hold some sort of different meaning for the word “Princess”? 


This time around, I was going down into the town with Nea and Tina, along with the 
two girls, Mizuki and Touka. 


The animal gang seemed to be doing various thing on the side of the forces of darkness 
and wasn’t following me around at the moment. 


They just went to collect food originally, but really, what are you all doing......? 


“This is the royal quarter...... isn’t it?” 


Mizuki misunderstood as she got off the carriage in an unlively place, seeing the town 
of a different world for the first time as she was. 


Well, from her speech alone, she sounds like a bumpkin. 
The streets were lined with white buildings in the Mediterranean style. 
Since it was close to the sea too, it really gave off that impression. 


There were plenty of pale-skinned people walking about, but here and there were a 
few with darker skin tones and a few yellow-skinned ones. 


Still, there was a slight sense of incongruity thanks to the colors of their hair and eyes, 
but this was a different world, after all. 


We also got looks from the residents, who glanced and stared at the five girls. 
Mostly the guys. 


Rather worried about the gazes, Touka spoke up. 
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arn Hey, Yuru-chan... Our outfits aren’t strange, right?” 
And also, for some reason, I’m being called [Yuru] again here. 


Am I going to end up becoming laid back again here?... Putting those thoughts out of 
my mind, I lightly smiled at Touka who was worrying about her clothes. 


“Isn't it alright? They're looking because Touka is so cute.” 
“Even if Yuru-chan says that...... 


She certainly has the right figure, though I think the rest of us may be scary for those 
who aren't used to seeing the external appearances of us [Demons]. 


Touka and Mizuki are rather cute. 
Somewhat rounded faces, but since the rest of the residents were of mixed heritage 


with the otherworlders they had a somewhat delicate appearance. 


Mizuki was older than I was and she’s a little taller and gave off the impression of a 
small animal, but her sense of style was pretty good, and I knew that the knights’ gazes 
were moving up and down every time she moved her body while training. 


Touka was a little more intimidating, but her overall figure was great, so she had a 
certain beautiful atmosphere about her. I don’t know how far the culture of earth has 
penetrated, but someone in the castle saw her and muttered “Tsundere get!” 


Although, right now, Touka was looking like a little kid in beginning adventurer’s 
clothes. Anyways, since we were dressed in the castle, it feels like we’re a bunch of rich 
kids going into the city. 

Like usual, I look like a wealthy heiress, complete with a wide hat to hide my face. 


“If we're able, would you guys like to change clothes?” 


“Eh... then I couldn’t wear my sword.” 
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Nea is wearing her escort knight dress. Even though I say knight, she’s not wearing 
armor, but it still seems utilitarian. 

Two servants with me make me uneasy, unsurprisingly. 

Although Nea would follow common sense to an extent whenever she was separated 
from me, when close by, it suddenly disappears. It’s mostly harmless, but she’s the first 
to move. 

On top of that, Tina is well known for overlooking things. If I don’t say something every 
time we pass by thugs eying us and I don’t notice, a few seconds later they’re always 
dead. 

It may have been wrong to bring these two along for the trip. 

The knights from the castle said they would escort us, but maybe it would have been 
better if we had politely refused. It would be better if there were less witnesses 


whenever we do something... 


As such, I was forced to put up with this atmosphere, with everyone trying to win over 
Nea. 


The knights are all training around us, since they know that Nea is (Due to Clumsiness) 
a damsel. 

“Heey~ Yuru-chan, Touka-chan, what is that street food? It smells so good!” 

“Oh, what a nice smell... is that grilled meat?” 

Mizuki said with her light voice while looking to the stalls. 


Things that wouldn't normally interest you always seem more appetizing when you 
go sightseeing. 


I’m a Demon, though, so I don't feel drawn to the fried fatty food. 


“Let's both get some, so that we can share.” 
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“Well...” 

“But... I wonder how I should talk to them...” 

“It’s okay, you can bring someone from the castle to help translate, you know?” 
Obviously, Japanese isn’t the native language of this world. We automatically translate 
everything since as demons we can use the [Spirit Language], but in in addition to 


that, we were acquiring [Language Skills] since we came to this world. 


Unlike the Spirit Language, this is a skill that lets us use the native languages of this 
world like we are fluent. At first, I was speaking in Japanese, but as I listened to Bianca, 
it seems that switching to the native language just happened. 


This skill is more convenient than | thought... However, it’s impossible to bring it to 
Atra. 

“Lets buy some.” 

Given her nature, it’s surprisingly Challenger Mizuki who take up the bat. 

“We might as well... What does Yuru-chan’s group want?” 

“We're fine, enjoy yourselves.” 


I say to Touka with a smile that doesn’t quite fit, before they nervously moved away 
from me and went over to the stall to grab their attention. 


A few minutes later... 
“Here, Yuru-chan, we got you some” 
“Yeah, I told them it was my first time eating this, so they gave us a discount!” 


The two held out their meat skewers with excited smiles. 


“Yeah, we both did good!” 
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Why am I, the youngest, in a guardian’s position... 
Everything is an experience, but those two really are Challengers, huh. 


..No way, I think Touka didn’t see the words “Orc Meat” written on the side of the 
stand, unless the taste of humanoids is a new middle school girl diet? 


Is Orc meat low in fat? It’s been minced and wrapped around a wooden stick, though. 
We waited for them to finish eating before we moved on to our destination. 


Today, our goal is the adventurer’s guild. 


.... wonder if this is Karma? 
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Chapter 10 
I Became an Adventurer (2) 


[34 Person PoV] 


There are people in [Tess] that are called Adventurers, as well as an adventuring guild 
which supports them. 


This guild... you could say that the [Adventurer] job and guild were all the result of 
people summoned from a different world. 


Its history is surprisingly shallow. 


However, although it’s called the adventurer’s guild, only a part of it is for the actual 
adventurers, most of it is basically a [General Store]. 


It really is true that there are no free things for newcomers that don't do anything. 
There are no rules about entering a request, but there are some points to remember. 
For example, even if an ordinary person wants to set up a request for something, they 
wouldn't know what adventurer to ask. If you’re a farmer that wants to get rid of rats 
from your field, if you just ask adventurers are around to complete it, you wouldn't 
have enough money no matter how much you have. 

Thus, the adventurer’s guild ranks tasks and adventurers to manage who will accept 
a request and made a system where adventurers can accept personal requests. 


There are four ranks of adventurers: 


[Bronze] is the lowest rank of adventurer, mostly these are people that are new or not 
dedicated to work who are lazy about taking jobs. 


[Silver] is a fine, middle of the road adventurer, which makes up most of the ranks of 
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professional adventurers. These are the type that will be called out to fight Orcs and 
other monsters. 


[Gold] is restricted to skilled veterans or highly talented people. 


It’s said that this rank can only be nominated by others, and only 12 people can be 
registered as such in any one country at a time. 


There’s also the highest rank of [God], but that’s a title only given to Hero-class people, 
so it has nothing to do with general adventurers. 


Anyways, there is an adventuring guild in this capital of Sail. 


To become an adventurer here, you need to spend a small silver coin for the 
registration fee, which is about $10, as well as an annual membership fee of the same 
amount, regardless of rank. However, since there are so many Bronze ranked people, 
the building seems to show how profitable it’s been as it’s truly splendid looking. 


When entering, one could see individual tellers, like you’d see in a bank, were you 
could see adventurers taking requests early in the morning, since they become sparse 
in the afternoon. 


In most cases for Bronze adventurers, they will pick up their task in the morning and 
turn it in in the evening of that same day. 


People who are more selective of the requests they take, people of Silver rank or better, 
will generally come and wait in the guild for new requests to be posted. 


For those who do that, it’s common for a café to be set up on the first floor, although it 
doesn’t sell any alcohol. 


If there are multiple hubs in the area, there are cases where it also serves as a tavern, 
but in most cases, they don’t want the image of the adventurers to be hurt and to make 
it easier for the general public to come in. 


There are cases where civilians come to give a request, so the typical scene of 
adventurers bullying a kid like the stories is hardly ever seen. 


You'd almost expect a confrontation, like the stereotype. 
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There are people who treat their work as an adventurer like a part-time job, so the 
image that adventurers put out is similar to handymen, but since they deal in such 
rough matters, there are still some people with tempers. 

However, since this is the capital of the country, gentlemanly adventurers are the 
norm, there are very few of the rough folks, although the adventurer guilds off in the 
east are a bit different. 

“S-someone’s coming...” 

“What are you so tense over?” 


“Yeah, calm down” 


“T see... but” 


A few of the adventurers had a conversation like that on the first floor. 


They was an adventurer who had just reached the rank of Silver who was waiting for 
someone to enter the guild. 


However, from their expression and appearance, it seemed like a sort of hazing for the 
newly upgraded adventurer. 


In the guild here in the eastern countries, a certain culture has been spread around by 
the foreigners. 


There is a tradition of “Showing new adventurers the harshness of the world.” 
Basically, the silver adventurers would talk down to the newcomers. 


Of course, there are also strong newcomers, so there are cases of blowback, but it’s 
the job of the other adventurers to support each other. 


This tradition is known by the merchants and others who work with the guild and is 


used as a test of newcomers’ resolve. 


Apparently, the adventurer in charge of this today seemed to be a good person and 
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was nervous about intimidating a young person who he didn’t know. 
Since there were other adventurers in the building watching them, their own 


hesitation was making them even more nervous, and the atmosphere in the room was 
becoming tense. 


*Karrang* 

The adventurers in the guild all turned to face the sound of the door chime. 

Although the door was used often, no new adventurers were expected to come in yet. 
The adventurers had been awaiting their entertainment, so the total number sitting 
around was higher than usual today. 

Then, the time had come. 

Two black haired girls came in. 


Both of them seemed to be in their early teens, but not from this world... to be exact, 
one looked like a small Asian girl and the other a little older. 


a oy 
ann 


The adventurer responsible for today’s entertainment was relieved to see those two 
but depressed all the same. 


Even though there were ridiculous rookies every now and them, especially among 
adventurers, these girls didn't look like the type. However, the adventurer was still a 
young man, and because they were cute, he was hesitant to go forward. 


Just as a seasoned adventurer near them was about to get up and take the reins from 


the poor fellow, the situation changed. 


Two other girls appeared from behind the two, who both looked less Asian, although 
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in a strange way. 


One was a girl wearing maid clothes with a dignified atmosphere around her and a 
cold expression. 


The other wore a cloak, but there seemed to be a plate dress underneath them. 

Both of them were young, but were so beautiful as to be surprising, and they could 
imagine that it was an aristocrat or some other noble that they served, given the 
quality of their tailor-made clothes. 


However, this is a bit of an issue. 


Although Nobility would occasionally ask for tasks, in that case there is no need to 
send strangers who would be involved in the hazing by the adventurers. 


Even if they were newcomers, it seemed a bit sad to let the adventurer hurt their 
relationship with the nobility, but right as several adventurers began to leave their 
seats, the situation changed once more. 


OT pee 
aoe 


All of the people in the room gasped in awe. 


The girl who followed them was... dressed like a common merchant's daughter, but 
the atmosphere around her said that she was anything but. 


Shining gold hair. Even wearing her cap over her eyes, not a man or woman could help 
their gaze from looking at her, the earlier atmosphere blown away as all of the 
adventurers attempting to speak out simply fell into their seats. 


traitorAIZEN 109 | 200 


[Yuru PoV] 


Entering the adventurer’s guild, I thought that I would get involved in the template, I 
was prepared to be lightly intimidated, but nobody got involved. After all, that only 
happens in stories. 


What is this, though...? Even though nobody will meet my eyes, everybody keeps 
glancing in my direction. 


OK, then. 
Anyway, I head for one of the receptionists. 


The reason I came here officially was for sightseeing, but I'd also like to register as an 
adventurer. 


My status was guaranteed by the country of Sail, but since my status is as [Saint] it’d 
be troublesome to deal with that in another country. 


Even if we try to act in secret, I think it’s possible that Sail will see if I register here 
immediately and see anything that the Guild would call classified. 


“Welcome to the Adventurer’s Guild.” 

The receptionist girl looks like she’s about to cry since I chose her counter. 
Why would she do that...? 

“I want to register as an adventurer, also are you OK?” 

“Heee!” 


Hold on, what’s with that response. 


Did I let out my killing intent by accident? I’m pretty shy, so maybe I’m getting nervous 
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since it’s my first time here. 


As I look at the next counter over, I see the other receptionist suddenly freeze with a 
reddening face, mouth gaping, so I’m pretty sure I'll be deflected there too. 


While thinking about what to do, a male staff member came up behind me and 
carefully leaned over to speak. 


“Tm sorry, will you please come with me out of here?” 

“Why is that?” 

Maybe it’s because I’m delaying business with my aura, I had to ask. 
I definitely didn’t just want to talk to him since he’s a silver fox. 
“Yes... our Guild Master seems to want to talk to you.” 

Suddenly the Guild Master? 


.. This better not be confusing. 
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Chapter 11 
I Became an Adventurer (3) 


We were guided to the Guild Master’s room by an official looking middle aged man. 


The room was on the top floor of the establishment, so we had to climb two flights of 
Stairs, and it’s super quiet. 


The reason for this is because Nea and Tina are walking right next to me and not hiding 
their presence at all. 


The presence coming out of them has become proper ‘Killing Intent’ and now we can’t 
hear a peep from the lobby downstairs where all the adventurers are. 


“You two, please refrain.” 

“Hai” 

Yeah, I’m not buying it. 

In response to my muttered request, the aura has gone down, but the other two of our 


group are in a bad spot. My people are so short tempered... Touka and Mizuki seemed 
to be about to hyperventilate. 


We Demons generally like to live on our own, but when we're together our society is 
very similar to corporate life. 


We're like the directors of a black company, and the Greater Demons are like the 
standard office workers, even if they’re worked to the bone, they have to say: “It’s a 
great place to work!” on the homepage. 


In fact, since me and my followers were brought up directly, I can even say that 
[Family] passes quickly beyond the direct subordinates. 


Because of that, I’m not weird for not having much loyalty to anything. Although that’s 
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a good thing normally, it means I can't really relate to people, since I don’t understand 
human behavior, so, in retrospect, the kids seeing their city annihilated was probably 
pretty traumatizing. 


I think it’s at least partly Rinne’s influence on me. 


Still, we haven't had much of a chance to study Kyoji’s... or, rather, [A Hero]’s battle 
strength, so we're not doing much right now. 


Maybe, just maybe, I think that if a Hero assembled a proper party, they would be 
comparable to an Arch Demon. If it were me or Rinne, we wouldn't have any problems, 
but Yuuki-kun said that the hero isn’t fearsome just because of his strength. 

“Here we are.” 

Ah, it seems we're here. 

The man who guided us seems to have aged 10 years during our trip. I’m sorry. 
“Guild Master, I brought you your guests.” 

“Ah, thank you for the trouble.” 


When we entered the room which the man opened for us, we heard a girls voice 
coming from the desk at the back of the 20 tatami sized room. 


“Heehw~” 


I let escape me as we walked to the desk. She looked like she was about my age with 
red hair and was shorter than even Mizuki... She has a lot of hair. 


However, her attitude and presence shows that what’s in front of us isn’t quite normal. 
Incidentally, I had heard something about this from Yuki-kun. 
“Are you a Dwarf?” 


“Oh, are there dwarves in your world?” 
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She quickly figured out that we’re from a [Foreign World]. 
No, that isn’t it. It feels too soon for her to just tell us she knows that information. 
“She's a bit strange, but I have a friend who’s a Dwarf.” 


“Good to hear. In this world filled with people from strange worlds, it seems like there 
are only ever humans that come, Tell me more about my family from another world.” 


“She’s 3 meters tall, the beautiful dwarf princess, Iwao.” 

“1 don’t quite understand the words you're saying.” 

“Ah, can Dwarves not understand Human language?” 

“H-hey, what are you saying?” 

“Anyways, how long are we going to stand here?” 

“Ah, sorry, please sit down over there...” 

She guided us to the sofa looking a bit off-kilter. 

Thank goodness. It didn’t come to do this banter. 

The dwarves in this world are stout and short and have manly beards. The females are 
rarely born and are called Lolis. Their lifespans are longer than humans, and so while 
she looks like a ‘little girl’, her age is much higher. 

Is that normal? All my knowledge is useless, because Atra’s Dwarves are completely 
different from here. They’re less of a race and more of a biological weapon. 

As we Sat on the sofa, she sat in front of s and began to speak again. 

“You know, earlier,’ 


“We never introduced ourselves, yes? Mizuki, Touka, don’t just stand there, take a 
seat.” 


traitorAIZEN 114 |200 


“Y-yeah” 
“Ok...” 


Since Nea and Tina were standing at my sides behind me, I called those two over to let 
them sit on the sofa with me. 


After seeing this, the woman understood that I was the negotiator on this side and 
regained her calm before starting my direction. 


“Lam the Guild Master of the Sail Country Adventurer’s Guild, Clara Corona.” 


“Since my full name and titles are so long, you can just call me Yurushia, these two 


» 


are... 

“T-touka here” 

“Mizuki desu~” 

The two said their names a little nervously after me. 

“and the two behind you?” 

“My servants.” 

“aI see” 

She could tell that I didn’t intent to say anything else on the matter, so after a beat, 
Corona let out a tired sigh. 

For a moment, our conversation was interrupted, as our escort brought in tea and 
sweets. 

Sweets like those from Earth were served regularly in the King’s Castle, but Touka’s 
and Mizuki’s eyes practically sparkled when seeing the cream puffs and looked to me. 
I got the full brunt of box puppy eyes, and when I nodded, they reached to each grab a 


cream puff. 


...How did I fall into the parental position? 
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“Indeed, just like the girls have said. This is a confection spread from the 
otherworlders, are Touka and Mizuki both Japanese?” 


“Y-yeah.” 
“That's right...” 
“Hey~ Corona. Is there a purpose for all this?” 


Those two had been told not to draw much attention to themselves being foreigners, 
so I'll try to grab back Corona’s attention. 


“You seem to be in a rush, Yurushia. Can you not afford to relax a moment?” 

“If you don’t have any business, may we go home?” 

“Oh? But you weren't going home before, you came to this guild, did you not?” 
Corona give a wide smile while staring me in the eyes. 

That alone proves that this is no ordinary woman. It’s sad to say, but I haven’t been 


looked in the eyes without fear for a long time. 


Weapons were hung all around the room, but none of the two-handed weapons 
seemed possible to lift by a normal woman her size, yet all of them show signs of 
recent use. Both of the axes within reach of Corona also seemed to radiate magic 
power, Corona definitely wasn’t just an administrator, but a skilled adventurer as well. 


The problem is, what side is Corona on. 


“Sightseeing” 
“Sightseeing, huh” 
Actually, since we did go out for sightseeing, it isn’t a lie. 


Hearing the response from the middle-aged escort, who introduced himself as Tom 


traitorAIZEN 116 | 200 


Yamada, he seemed skeptical, and Corona’s eyes slim. 


It’s best to draw a line here to start, it’s small, but every advantage counts in 
negotiations. If the other person is the one asking for the favor, it can be responded to 
with conditions. 


I wanted to know more information, but I don’t want to have to do troublesome things 
to get it. 


I don’t want to solve your problems in countries thousands of kilometers away. 
Seeing how serious I am, Corona gives a light shrug. 


“My bad, my bad, I called you here, but I really wanted to see if Yurushia was truly a 
[Saint].” 


“And your impression?” 
She definitely seems to be with ‘somebody’. 


“There definitely is courage. It’s hard to tell whether you're a Saint, I wonder if it will 
be declared in the other countries.” 


“It’s not like I’m the one who claimed it.” 
“You're an interesting one... but...” 
The atmosphere of Corona’s laughter abruptly changed. 


“What I want to know is the extent of your true ability, [Saint-Sama].” 


A surprising amount of Killing Intent started radiating from Corona, given her 
appearance, as she drew and raised the two giant axes behind her with tremendous 
speed. 


Is her body strengthened by magic, or is ita skill? Either way, she’s much stronger than 


the knights we encountered at the castle, it should be possible for her to mow her way 
through lesser demons. 
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Perhaps, if I had to give it a rating, it’s at the level of a Greater Demon? 


a oy 
oon 


However, Corona was unable to swing down her axes. 

From behind her, Tina had a hand on her shoulder, while Nea had her Golden Demonic 
Sword held to Corona’s throat, both of them releasing their presence, which made her 
instinctively freeze herself, sweating. 

“It’s fine.” 

As I called out with a small grin on my face, they came back to rest behind me without 
a sound, before Corona’s axes fell from her hands as she collapsed to the floor in a 


heap. 


Oh, the shoulder bones that Tina grabbed must be broken. 

“.[Let there be Light]...” 

As I casted the holy magics [Heal] and [Regenerate] simultaneously, healing her 
shoulder, Corona turned her fearful eyes towards me and my followers. 

“the power of a Saint... and you two ‘Disciples’...It really wasn’t just a rumor.” 

Ah... neither of them are my disciples... it sounds scary when you say it like that. 


Also, the exchange just now has Touka and the others completely wound up. 


Anyways, after Corona finished mumbling, it seemed like she was debating herself 
about something while staying on the ground. 


“If that’s all, can we go home?” 


“W-wait, I’m sorry for my rudeness.” 
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As Corona hastily stood up at my bored tone, before she lowered herself into a bow. 
Hmmm... I really should go home, but I’m weak to good manners. 

Thanks to my [Demonic] attributes, I’m largely separated from my constraints as a 
human, but now that I’ve been in human society for months and years, rather than 


when I came in from another dimension, the social contract has taken hold. 


To put it simply, I don’t want to be rude. 


“So, after all that, what do you want?” 


“Ah, there’s something I wanted to ask if you indeed had the skill. I'll pay, of course, in 
addition to giving you this...” 


“Is that...” 


The escort had brought out and opened a wooden case and taken out a small pendent 
shining iridescently to hang from his fist. 


“It’s a ‘God’ rank tag, we can complete your registration under this rank, Yurushia.” 
It was a metal plate which was the proof of an adventurers skill. 


Only the people with the Hero class can receive it, a proof of the highest rank of 
adventurers. 


“If you can’t, we can start you from bronze rank, but if you accept, we will also prepare 
as many silver rank tags for your friends as you need.” 


“What do you mean by that?” 


I originally thought that I would want to register for the adventurer’s guild to get 
identity cards to use in other countries, but suddenly being offered God rank? 


Certainly, the Hero classes should be able to have that, but giving all the kids Silver 
rank suddenly seems too reckless. 


..God and Silver ranks off the bat, it seems like something out of a manga. 
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“Is Yurushia aware of the mass plague of zombies in the country to the north, Gamble?” 
“a little” 

You know, since Fanny told you everything she’s done. 

“Each country’s guild has conducted their own investigation in addition to the 
countries’ separate intel branches, but since the internal groups don’t share between 
themselves and the guild does, our information is cutting-edge. 


“So you know the cause?” 


“were not 100% sure, but Gamble’s guild master and I have a suspected source 
location.” 


“Did you tell this to Gamble’s government?” 
“not yet...” 


Perhaps, considering the guild’s interests, it’s best for the outside world to keep 
offering for Gold rank missions to contain the zombies. 


Since it’s not a natural event given the magic that uses that jewel, even finding out the 
principles behind them would be worth considerable money. 


I don’t blame them, but since it’s robbing the coffers of Gable, at least some, wouldn't 
that hurt their relationship with the country? 


“The Guild Master up there is also a Dwarf...” 

“Hmm?” 

Suddenly, I’m not sure where this conversation is going. 

“Our home town is in the area, if we report its location to Gamble, it might be wiped 
out along with the zombies, and there have been rumors that the Northern Hero has 


been seen in the area. If he learned our information, the dwarven city would be 
crushed...” 
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« Fuu~ » 


The hero of the north... the Hero of Earth? One of the four which killed Yuuki. 
Everything is going to plan so far, but right now, direct hostility isn’t easy. 


I think that Corona isn’t on the side of Kyoji the “Hero” but I’m not sure that’s enough 
to mean she’s an ally. 


It wasn’t very fun the first time fighting a hero, and in this case there’s nothing 
delicious waiting at the end. Since he’s a Hero, it might be reckless. 


But... 

“TI do it.” 

“Really!” 

As I nod, a joyous smile shows on Corona’s face. 
I’m not sure what she expected. 


Maybe she really just wants her home town to be saved, but to willingly set us against 
a Hero who is incomparable to normal adventurers. 


Has she really suffered in this human town? 


As I stand up with a smile, I grasp Corona’s hand where she’s sitting on the floor. 
“Will you be helping us, Corona? 
“Ah... Of course, I can’t stand against a Hero in my position, but I can offer you guides.” 


“You know, since we're going to save your home, you might as well put everything on 
the line, yeah?” 


“O-of course.” 
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I don’t miss seeing her face twitch. 


I smile at Corona and softly whisper to her: 


“Then, Corona... Let’s make a [Deal]. 
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Chapter 12 
In the North (1) 


“Golden Saint... who is that...?” 

The seat of Luxury... The speaker sits in an exquisitely decorated, royal-class horse 
drawn carriage, slumping into herself with her eyebrows drawn down. 

Even though she is over thirty, she hadn't neglected daily care, so her skin is glossy 
and her long black hair falls to her chest in gentle waves. 

“The latest news is that they are a person summoned in Sail to the east.” 

“Ah, that’s right... the little girl.” 

Responding to her was a beautiful young man who served her, her eyebrows relaxed 
as she remembered. 


She didn’t forget at first. In a sense, she was the person who thought of those 
existences as the most annoying. 


“Hero of the North” “Hero of Earth”...People would call her such. 


She was a true hero who was summoned by the northern grand summon more than 
15 years ago, who fought the forces of darkness, leading Gamble to victory. 


Her power was specialized towards the [Earth System], with a strong defensive power 
used to prevent invasions and the ability to cause earthquakes which destroyed 


millions from the armies of darkness. 


A while ago, the “Hero of Wind” had been gaining popularity, but by putting him down 
with a quick stab to the back, her position became unassailable. 
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A new Hero was summoned two years ago, but he’s just a Japanese Student after all, 
so it’s not like he could threaten the other heroes. 
The other Heroes aren’t allies in the truest sense either. 


Regarding the war that had raged for thousands of years, the heroes had long since 
given up victory. 


In the war, although skirmishes occurred, with the current tactics used against each 
other, there will never be a battle where all troops from each side meet at once. 


Still, without the [Heroes], the human side would have long been the loser. 


Knowing that, the powers that be from the side of the light praise the Heroes, which 
is causing increasing numbers of heroes to be summoned. 


In the past, the countries’ generals led armies to fight off the darkness, but that’s 
ancient history. 


For modern heroes, the real enemy isn’t [The Power of Darkness], but the Hero who 
happens to work with a political enemy. 

Still, the veteran heroes, the [Hero of Water], the [Hero of Fire], and the [Hero of 
Earth], had an [Agreement] of sorts, where none of us will eliminate the other. 

While politically driven, it would still be troublesome to her is that “Fact” became 
publicly known. 

However, the newly emerged [Golden Saint] was different. 

The girl who had come from a world other than earth, that supposedly had used 
powerful sacred magic, to an extent which exceeded the Heroes even before being 


granted the secret power of Heroes. 


If added to the coalition of the Hero of Water, the balance of power would shift in his 
favor. 
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Because of this fact, Sail announced the girl as a [Saint] as loudly as possible. 
However, this announcement reminded the other countries of a possibility. 


Even when they had summoned a hero, they would never announce it until they were 
firmly bound. In the past it’s been recorded that when a small country succeeded in 
summoning a hero, it was successfully robbed of them by one of the great countries. 


The opportunity remains, even among the great powers. So, considering the time 
between the summoning and the announcement, the idea that the saint had no loyalty 
to begin with and Sail was using the announcement to pressure them began to form. 


Gamble had though of this from all sides, although they planned to draw her in if 
possible, they could not do so directly. 


“Well, it turns out that that little girl is headed towards the Dwarf City of Korokoto.” 


“Yes, the Saint sent one of their followers north to look into the zombie incidents that 
had occurred in that vicinity, so perhaps that’s the relation. 


“..How troublesome.” 


The hero of earth swept back her long hair, scattering the scent of her perfume and 
leaving sighs in her wake. 


If the saint is moving in regarding the zombie incident, she may be aware of the 
inciting dungeon. 


This was a dungeon unknown to the other countries, and even in Gamble only the 
upper ranks knew of it. The Hero of Earth had found it a few years ago and had 
personally made a contract with the “Dungeon Master’ to give full resource rights to 
the country of Gamble. 


Dungeon Master is a collective term for those who settle and manage underground 
ruins or labyrinths in this continent. 


Some of these people register with the state and properly pay taxes, but most of them 
are intelligent monsters or outlaws and aren't likely to broker negotiations. 
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For that reason, there are some cases where adventurers attack a dungeon master 
who is properly registered by mistake, but in these cases, the adventurer is marked as 
a criminal. 


“We'll have to address this, then” 

The hero of Earth takes out one of her many jeweled ornaments from her bosom and 
gives a look to the soldier. 

It’s said to be a subsection of “Magic Stone” which came from one of the zombies 
knocked out, and the adventurer submitted it to the guild, the Hero using “Hero’s 
Priority” to forcibly buy it. 

For now, the Hero of Earth will be heading for that dungeon, to show the “Finished 
goods” to the dungeon master to improve their research. 

“Using your position as Chancellor, make contact with the Saint and take them here...” 


“Wha!? Why should I bring in that girl and show her all this?” 


To the Hero of Earth, the [Saint] annoys her more than anyone else. 
This is because said saint is still a “Young Girl” 


She had heard rumors of beautiful golden locks and eyes of dazzling beauty... perhaps 
it’s trye that beauty truly can be seen in children. 


The Hero of Earth could not forgive those who others call more beautiful than herself. 


Never mind that the “Hero of Fire” is also a woman, in her rightful opinion, she is 
clearly more beautiful than her, so there’s no problem. 


Besides, the Hero of Earth had been turned down when she had begged to be called a 
“Saint” rather than a “Hero” when she first came to this world. 


Sail had managed to give the lone title of [Saint] to that girl, although she is convinced 
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that in truth she is but another [Hero] summoned into this world and the announcer 
was feeling off. 


That can not be forgiven. Younger, more beautiful women can not be given pardon. She 
could not tolerate any who were praised more than herself. 

“Because she won't escape! You know exactly what will happen when she goes against 
me, right?” 

“O-of course!” 

The knights in her carriage - to be precise, her carefully selected Hero’s Party, which, 
by accident of course, contained only beautiful young boys and shotas, lowered their 
heads quickly. 

“Fufufu, these cute little ones. Let’s have a good time.” 


UUU DDD 
ann 


As the Hero of Earth gently reached out towards the still knights, in an instant the 
carriage shook before stopping in place. 


“It seems that we’ve arrived.” 


“It seems so... That’s fine, we'll have our fun tonight...” 


The Hero of Earth has a sour look on her face before she exits the carriage, the door 
opening by itself, the earth trembling from her landing. 


“Well, let’s go!” 


OMT yor 
. 


Hai, Kanzo-sama 


The Hero of Earth - Kanzo. 
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She is 2 Meters tall, ridiculously muscular, with slight traces of five o’clock shadow on 
her cheeks colored a strange blue, she is 32 years-old, and she was born a Man with 
the heart of a Woman. 


“Dwaaaaaa?” 


The person behind me just won't stop. 


Looking back for a moment, I see Tina holding onto Daichi’s legs as he loudly shouts 
out. 


Yeah, he’s still fine. Though at the moment I wish he wasn’t quite as fine. 


We're currently headed towards Dwarf country in Gamble at the request of Guild 
Master Corona. 


Since Gamble is a place that spans hundreds of miles in any direction, even a fast 
carriage moving at military speed means it would take more than a month to arrive. 
As a result, we decided to leg it. Didn't we decide to take a carriage halfway there, you 
ask? Well, I got bored of that after one day of travel. 


If this were the Holy Kingdom, I would have had the social pressure of being the Duke’s 
Daughter, but here, when Fanny demonstrated her monstrous mobility to report about 


20 knights wearing Gamble uniforms blocking the road ahead, I knew just what to do. 


I didn’t want to encounter another county other than Sail’s people, so I had one 
response when I noticed the leader of the group waving us down. 


Nope, ignore him. 


We ran past the blockade, leaving behind the knights who were just now mounting 
their horses. 


Viva-la-Saint. I may have been called one in the Holy Kingdom, but here I can do 
anything, and people just say ‘Well, she’s a Saint.” 
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It would still be faster to fly, but since that showed off my bat wings we decided not to 
for the sake of our identities. 
“Yurushia-sama, you seem to be rather happy.” 


“Ah, really?” 


Nea says as she runs beside me. 


Ah... I wondered why I only heard Daichi’s voice from halfway through our run. Futa, 
who Nea is carrying has his eyes rolled up and is rather limp. 


Why are you holding him like a rice bag? Well, it’s still better than Tina, who is running 
while grasping Daichi’s ankles. 


We're currently running at about 300 kilometers per hour, so if the speed was any less, 
Daichi would be dragging along the ground. 


The fact that he hasn't fainted at this point shows how much he’s been training. When 
Futa wakes up, we'll have to give him more of the special training course. 


The make-up of my followers has changed again, with Touka and Mizuki swapping out 
for Daichi and Futa. 


When | said that we would be going to capture a dungeon in another country, they 
immediately asked to come. I suppose I understand the want of ‘adventure’ as a boy, 
but why do I feel like they wanted to skimp on my training plan? 

Girls are to be loved and be beautiful. Boys are to be tough and strong. Because of these 
expectations from long ago, they had to work hard. 

“Hey, you signed a contract with Corona, right? It looked like a proper contract this 
time.” 


“Great, I want a taste” 


“It won't finish right away, girls.” 
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This is the reason for my happiness. 


With Onzada-kun back then, it was a very ambiguous contact because he was an idiot, 
but I did it properly this time. 


‘To solve the issue and prevent further intervention by the Hero’ This is also vague, 
but we know exactly what to do to fulfill it. 


When we complete the contract, we can collect the souls from both Corona and the 
Guild Master in Gamble. 


Good gracious, it really was hard to get the agreement right for that. 

Corona had to make a long-distance call to Gamble. While they don’t have anything 
like personal phones or cell phones, adventurers’ guilds had a communication array 
between branches. 


“My Lord, Daichi has fainted, so we’re almost there.” 


“Understood.” 


ces: Are you measuring time by how long it takes to faint? 


Anyways, after about half a day’s run, we arrived at the edge of the Dwarven Lands. 
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Chapter 13 
In the North (2) 


“Ts this the Dwarven Nation...?” 


Well, it’s definitely a country with Dwarves in it. Looking from left to right all you can 
see are Dwarves. 


It may be better to think of this nation as more of a grouping of several villages. It’s 
said that there are about 10,000 people here, so it’s just a little bigger than a village. 


Apparently, this is a dungeon. 


Now, you may ask that if everyone here knows about the existence of a dungeon, why 
do the surrounding human areas recognize the city dug out by dwarves. 


The answer is, it’s horrible for PR. If I didn’t know what it was, I would think that it 
was something Dwarves would dig out normally. 


Isn't it illegal to occupy a dungeon? But maybe if they don’t want to kill off the dungeon 
keeper, it might not be too bad. 


Even then... 


“You're seeing it.” 
“Definitely seeing it.” 


“We're here~.’” 


Tina and Nea enthusiastically responded to my mutters. 


The village set on the surface serves the role of a front door, so if you look around, 
there are humans to be seen. 
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Still, even here a group of girls dressed as maids and knights appearing without taking 
a carriage caused a ruckus as everyone stared at us. 


“Anyway, don’t Dwarves look too similar to each other?” 


The only difference to be seen was between Dwarven man and women. 

The lady Dwarves, like Corona, are all “Lolis.” The children are just smaller in stature. 
The elderly are only distinguished by the ‘old person’ atmosphere around them... but 
their appearance is about the same. Maybe if you look hard you can see wrinkles or 
something. 


Maybe Corona is actually normal? 


Even though the guild master looked about ten or twelve years old, I was sure that she 
was past 30, but now 50 wouldn't be surprising. 


Anyways, just as the women were all lolis, the men all seemed like old men. 

The physique of beards was present, just like the “Dwarves” in a fantasy setting, but 
they didn’t at all look like the same species as the lolis. 

“Maybe if they lost their beards they’d look younger.” 

“Do you want to try and see?” 

I tried not to think about the conversation I heard between Tina and Nea, but at their 
gaze, the male dwarves in the area swiftly backed away. 

Although, this still didn’t reduce the number of looks we were getting. 


I’m in my usual black silver-lined dress, which at the moment is sitting at a length just 
above my ankles, so maybe I look like I’m from a noble family? 


“U-umm...” 
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“What is it?” 

As a lone Dwarf girl (Loli) spoke to me, I gave her a smile so as not to intimidate her. 
“Are you in need of a healer?” 

“Eh...?” 

Following her gaze, Daichi and Futa were laying on the ground motionless with their 
eyes rolled back, right where we had left them. 

“How cruel, Shisho~” 

“I thought I would die.” 

“Hmm? It’s fine as long as you didn’t die.” 


Nea seems to be called Shisho by Daichi and Futa. It must have happened from when 
she put them through training at the parade grounds. 


She would run them around everywhere until they collapsed, I even had to revive 
them with holy magic twice a day. 


Rather than be disappointed, it’s impressive how much they’ve gown that they’re not 
still knocked out, it means their spirits still haven’t been broken. 


After all, those two were alive, so they couldn't say anything about Nea’s methods. 


Hmm... I wonder if they have more time each day for training? 


“Well then, shall we all go shopping?” 
“Eh? Shopping, us?” 
“A break...” 


I tried to keep myself from flinching at their mutters, as Futa gives me a hopeful look. 
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“It’s alright, I’m not a demon after all.” 

Iam a Demon, though. 

“Why the change in heart?” 

I give a quick explanation to Futa, who still looked confused. 


“When you think of Dwarves, aren't high quality weapons a classic?” 


And so, we began to move towards the underground shopping mall. 
The dungeon has many entrances, close to subway entries in feel. 


Since people live below ground, I assumed there would be a light source, but it was 
much brighter than I thought. 


It’s not as bright as daylight, but since the floor and ceiling are glowing steadily, as 
soon as my eyes got used to the dimness, it was easy to move around in. 


It doesn’t seem to have been added earlier, so is it some sort of mechanic of the 
dungeon? 


I may have just said so, but the Dwarves seem to be fine workmen and smiths after all. 
Although there was a weapons shop on the ground level, as far as impressions, it felt 
more like a “souvenir shop” and when I asked the clerk there, they told us that the 
proper weapons are sold in stores in the underground shopping area. 


Therefore, I came up with the idea of getting weapons for those two, since their 
equipment was so awful. 


It was provided from Sail Country, why complain, you ask? Well, what they’re 
equipped with is the level of an ordinary squire, not even to the level of a Hero’s 
companion. 


Actually, come to think of it, they weren't recognized as heroes, but it’s still better than 
a certain game by a few hundreds of times, since the king throws the Hero out there 
with only a wooden rod and ordinary clothes, but still, they only have iron swords. 
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I saw the production area of the castle, so I know they're awful, although I’m not an 
expert. 


They just poured iron into a sword mold and hit it until it was the right shape before 
sharpening it, steel making technology is out there, but it looked like an iron 


decoration sold by a house decoration store. 


At least cough up a magic sword, even a used one. They’re stingy in such strange places 
for a large country. 


Still though, I think if I left it to Noa, he would make them vicious [Demon Swords], 
which would be about as dangerous as handing new recruits a bazooka to start with. 


So, as I came to the Dwarven lands, I decided to buy swords that looked good enough. 


“Here we are.” 
“So big... 
“It looks like a department store.” 


After listening to the natives, we came to the recommended weapon shop, only to see 
a big building built like a small fort. 


There’s no mistaking it, however, since you can hear the *gachin* sounds of metal 
striking metal from beyond. 


“Let's go in, then” 

“Understood.” 

“We... do we have enough money?” 
“It'll be fine. lIl give you some.” 

“Is that okay?” 


“Yeah, no problem.” 
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I have far too much money. 

Why, you ask? In this world there may be Sacred Magic, but nobody out there can treat 
the scalp quite like me. 

“Huh... the selection is really good here.” 


As we entered, we could see weapons lined up like home electronics at big box stores, 
with Dwarven female lolis running the reception and moving throughout the shop. 


However, the items in front of us were not too bad, but also not very good. Apparently, 
it seems that the higher quality goods are sold from the back, so we decided to proceed 
further in. 

“Hello customers, what kind of things are you looking for?” 

Since I look like a noble, the clerk (Loli) speak to me first. 

It was the same outside, but it seems like the Dwarves aren't too frightened of my doll- 
like appearence. With Corona, I was wondering if it was just because she was the Guild 
Master, but apparently the Dwarven race has poor eyesight. 


„If I lived in such a dark place, my eyes would definitely get worse. 


“Tm looking for swords that a weak human boy and a super-weak human boy can use, 
can you help me find some?” 


“Weak...” 

“.-super-Weak...” 

Daichi and the other were muttering something, but I paid no mind. 

“Yes, let’s take care of that. First let me ask whether you are looking for a normal sword 


or magical sword-” 


“[Why would you charge so much to a beauty like me!!]” 
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Suddenly, a big voice came from the back of the store. 

“What was that?” 

“Sorry ma’am... it’s one of our regulars.” 

At my question, the Clark girl (Loli) looked frustrated. 

Since there are customers like that no matter where you are naturally, I wasn’t very 
concerned. Also, although the words were feminine, the voice was a deep bass. 

“Ah, I apologize, would you mind coming with me to the back if you'll follow me.” 
“Customer-sama!” 


The clerk hurriedly spoke to us before heading towards the noise and calling out, so 
we headed straight to the back of the store. 
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Chapter 14 
In the North (3) 


“What kind of price are you charging for this quality? Although it’s a new product, the 
strength is lower than the last model, so make it cheaper!” 

He really looks like Francois-san. 

Also, looking at the racks of weapons, there are signs saying [New Product] or [Up to 
15% more magical conductivity], or [Surprisingly Powerful Design] etc... have those 


other worlds leaked this contamination here? 


The person yelling enough to cause the manager to sweat was a tall, muscular, well- 
groomed man. Ah, rather, a “Woman~.” 


Surely as a noble, they have plenty of money, why are they being so cheap? 


I guess it can’t be helped... 


“If you let the strength of a weapon fall, perhaps your priorities are off.” 
“Ara, Dearie, do I know you?” 


“C-customer-sama?” 


I want to get a price cut as well, now. 
.. Hmm? Did I do something strange? 


In a case where a manager is having trouble with a customer, it’s natural to join in, to 
have allies in getting a discount... 


Hehehe, I truly am a Demon. 
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While here, I’m projecting my newly integrated “Yuzu” common sense, rather then 
Yurushia. 


I feel like I’ve moved up as a Demon as a result. 


Seeing what seemed to be a noble girl join into the price bartering, the broad 
shouldered person laughed, a wide smile on their face, while the clerk’s expression 
fell dramatically. 


“H-however, this product is a breakthrough in the use of new alloys...” 


“And yet, it’s twice as expensive as any other weapon of this strength, It’s too high. As 
such a valuable repeat customer, I demand you make it cheaper.” 


“Maa maa~, hold for a moment. You wouldn't want to spoil your beautiful face, no? 
“Ara?” 


As I gently interrupted the tirade, my new comrade gave me a dazzling smile, 
stretching their stubbled cheeks. I return the smile in kind and restart the 
conversation with the manager. 


“To what extent has the strength fallen? Please explain.” 


“Well, this material is...” 


Although the explanation took a long time, in short, it has better overall performance, 
but the strength dropped by a step due to the new material. It seems like the high price 
is due to the research expenses that went into the creation of the new material, rather 
than the material itself being expensive. 


“I understand, but while it may be natural to include development costs in a new 
product, a sword with a lowered strength can't be called a finished good. So, how about 
we use this other price instead?” 
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“aI see. It’s too expensive.” 


“It can’t be helped for a new product to some extent, but with that performance, 
anything more is impossible.” 


“Understood.” 


With the new price being discounted to the same as the previous model, I buy two 
swords and the large man buys one. 


He seemed frustrated that he didn’t get it for even cheaper, but he seemed to like the 
new product so he didn’t raise a fuss. 


The store manager seemed relieved that Francois-san’s annual visit went smoothly, it 
seems he was expecting a larger discount. 


“He~ey, Manager-san.” 
“-Wh-what is it?” 
As I spoke up, the manager looked at me with a slightly intimidated expression. 


“It will be okay; this day can still end on a good note. Would you like a special Magic 
Formula to increase the strength of this magical weapon? 


“HoHo.” 


The store manager’s composure shifted to that of a cutthroat merchant in the blink of 
an eye. 


The magic items in this world are not miniaturized or very complex since they rely on 
magic stones. 


I have made my own formations, but in this case, I’m trying to sell Atra’s more common 
place permanent enchantments. 


After an example was placed on a weapon and the strength increase was 
demonstrated, the negotiations with the manager closed at a sale total of 200 gold 
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coins - about 20 million yen. 


I also wanted a patent fee, but I might save that for the larger engagements. 


“Tm back!” 


(Cord yy 


Welcome back, Yurushia-sama. 


After spending about half a day in negotiations, my two attendants graciously greeted 
me. 


Behind them, the tired eyes of Daichi and Futa grow fearful, but I don’t mind. 


I helped that person get a discount, and, on the store side of things, improved on their 
problem so everyone is happy. 


In a sense, this kind of knowledge is a cheat too. 


“Dearie, so your name is Yuru-chan?” 


“Ah, thank you for your help in there.” 


Suddenly moving straight to “Yuru” is... eh it’s fine. 


The loud fellow who approached seemed to have been waiting for me here even 
though it had been half a day since they left the store. 


“Well, I normally dislike pretty little girls, but I liked Yuru-chan’s way of handling that 
discount negotiation.” 


“Maa, sorry about that, you resemble a certain ‘Princess’ friend of mine, so I may have 
joined in without asking.” 


He’s just like that 3-meter-tall princess. 


When I compared him to a ‘Princess, he put a hand over his mouth and made an [Ufu] 
laugh. 
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“Well, you may be young, but you certainly don’t speak wrong, are you perhaps the 
daughter of a merchant leader?” 


“TI leave that to your imagination.” 
“Ufufufu” 
“Ho ho ho” 


As the two of us laughed together, the various guests around us seemed to be moving 
further and further away. 


“Tve truly fallen for you. Please call me Kan-chan, Yuru.” 
“Are you from a noble family, Kan-chan? 


“Fufufu... I'll leave that to your imagination as well.” 


For some reason Kan-chan seemed like a “Isekai Person.” 

I think the only people in this world who would dye their hair and use such words at 
an age past 30 would be foreigners. That said, I don’t hold anything against that type. 
“Oh how I wish all the children in this world were like Yuru.” 

“Ara? Kan-chan, did something happen?” 

“That's not it, I need to deal with some mysterious little girl, or so I’ve been told.” 
“That sounds troublesome. I also have to deal with some troublesome guy for my job.” 


“Yuru shouldn't be so serious, after all, young lady, are not your escort boys “Isekai 
People”? 


Kan-chan turned to gaze lazily at Futa and Daichi, who puffed their chests out proudly. 


“Isekai Children who can fight must be strong, I bet they were expensive to hire.” 
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“Ah, you're correct.” 


Aside from the chosen Heroes, they’re all expelled as useless, but it seems that they 
still have more job opportunities than normal people, because their souls are strong. 


I personally think they should use them as knights after training them at the castle, 
but I guess it costs too much money to educate people who don’t have any training 
from scratch. 


“Ufufufu, what if, instead, you hired them to me? I'll cherish them dearly~” 


As they speak, Kan-chan gives Daichi and Futa a wink with their centimeter-long 
eyelashes, and their knees buckle as they squirm away, shaking their heads. 


“Anything can be experience, no?” 
As I looked their way with a kind smile, they flew back several meters in an instant. 


Hmm. It seems that the true outcome of the special training has finally come out. I'll 
have to make sure they’re advanced to the next level in that case. 


And thus, I met the true Dwarf of this country, the mysterious Isekai person, Kan-chan. 


It seems like we'll be good friends, we both value a partner and we're both now 
thinking of how to use the other to help with our problems. 


I thought this would be nothing but a chore, but it turned out to be a good bit of fun. 


..Come to think of it, where is that Hero around here? 
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Chapter 15 
In the North (4) 


There is apparently a dungeon here, which might be the cause of the zombie incidents. 
However, the contract between me and Corona is to: [Go to the Dwarven Country and 
deal with the Northern Hero who would destroy the country as part of resolving the 
issue], so, if I want to finish off this contract, I only need to find and terminate the hero. 
But I won't do that. 

It’s not that I particularly want to get along with the hero. It’s just that I gave a promise 
to Yuuki-kun: expose the crimes of the traitor Heroes and to let him deal with them 
himself. 

Yes... A [Promise]. 

For all that a Demonic [Contract] is absolute, there are in fact back roads to follow. For 
example, a Demon, which has no concept of a life expectancy, can just leave the request 
to be completed later if they don’t like it. 

Even in the case of a contract with a deadline like this one, as long as the Dwarven 
Country remains in form, if not function, I can declare that the minimum contract 
needs have been completed. 

Always be careful when a Demon comes by as a door to door salesman. 


However, promises are different. 


I don’t know about other Demons, but I always fulfill my promises... to my friends, at 
least. 


Besides, if it’s too easy, isn’t that boring? 


And so... when we came to this world, I made a decision. 
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I'll do my best to complete this without looking like a Demon. 

“In other words, Futa and Daichi will be working with my servants to capture the 
dungeon room by room.” 

What was that!?”” 

Mu~. Was that not enough explanation? Daichi and Futa both gave me a tsukkomi at 
the same time. 

Well, maybe I need to explain better” 

“Nea, Tina, give those two their new equipment.” 

“Understood.” 

“Of course.” 


At my direction, Nea gives the newly forged magical swords we bought to those two. 
Tina also has half plate which I bought properly. 


The swords were quite pricey in all, even one costed as much as a small car. Due to the 
reinforcing magic circles on top of that, it’s the price of getting a new car for every 
family member. When I told them the price, they both went blue in the face. 

“W-wait a minute, aren’t you putting me and Daichi on the chopping block too fast?” 
Futa looks at Daichi before glancing back at me. 

“It’s different since you're with me. Since I’m here, I'll heal you and provide support 
magic, since you weren't accepted as a Hero to fight the Demon King, if you’re coddled 
here it wouldn't be training, right?” 

“Training through combat, huh?” 


“Yeah, that.” 


At the downtrodden words of Daichi, I give a light giggle. 
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The plan at the moment is to make this a life risking battle drill for Futa and Daichi. 
Ultimately, my goal is to make them strong enough that they won't easily die against a 
Hero, but I won't say that aloud. 


Those four: made up of these two along with Mizuki and Touka, are slated to 
eventually become [Heroes]. 


After leaving the training of those two to Nea and Tina, I'll move to the end of the 
dungeon. 


If there’s a dungeon master there, I'd like to talk with them about some things. I intend 
to just hold back the Hero, although Tina and Nea both think that they won't lose even 
if they battle the entire Heroes party alone. 


According to my estimates, the [Hero’s Party] and an [ArchDemon]| are about equal in 
power. 


Since my little ones are higher than most of the greater demons in fighting power, 
while it would be dangerous if they fought all four heroes, I don’t think that a single 
Hero’s party would be a problem. 

However, since it might spoil my status as a Demon, I want them to avoid battle as 
much as possible. 

“Should we put the hero’s companions into “Snacks?” 

“In moderation” 

For Tina, the soul of a Heroic party member was about the same as a banana, feeling- 
wise. 

“Well then, shall we go?” 

“Umm... Where is this dungeon? I know Corona-san said that it was underground, but 


we don’t know where the entrance is, right?” 
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Futa gave a neat summary of the situation. 


According to the adventurer’s guild of Gamble, the dungeon should be nearby. Maybe 
one of the residents here would know? 


“I bet the Dwarf Elder here knows where it is.” 

“Well then, should we start from there?” 

Daichi and Futa seem to be excited to feel like adventurers. 
BuBuu~ Wrong answer 

“We'll knock it down” 

.Wha?”” 


At my statement, the two of them look towards me, and when they look back, Nea has 
pulled out the [Nyanko Sword]. 


«a [Nya] » 


*Dogoooon!* 


The sound of crumbling earth overshadows the slashing sound that causes me to 
blush as usual, as the ground of the lesser traveled road is penetrated by Nea’s blow. 


As expected, it easily split the less magical rocks. 


A few earthquakes are still rumbling, and I can hear the screams of residents here and 
there, but this is just as calculated. Honest. 


I don’t think there were any witnesses, so using the large dust clouds thrown in the 
air, we quickly jumped down into the dungeon before anyone could see. 
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We made a landmark. Come on over, Hero. Please follow along. 


..Now that I think about it, it might have been bad if there wasn’t a dungeon below. 


“GehoGeho.” 


Appreciating their luck with their risky entrance, the three demons who fell into the 
dungeon split up and begin their exploration. 


The first, Tina looks down coldly at Futa, who’s still coughing from the dust, and 
blankly speaks: 


“Are you an insect?” 
|” 


“That’s wrong 


Futa gives a reflexive retort, as Tina tilts her head, her expression unreadable. 


a oy 
ann 


Futa considers Tina as he looks at her. 


After being summoned into the world kidnapping-style, the four of them had been 
saved by the [Saint], who kept them from being thrown out due to their insufficient 
abilities. 


Although they have different backgrounds, the four people feel indebted to Yurushia, 
who helped them in this stressful world. 


Protecting the four of them from the threats of this strange world, saving their lives, 
teaching them how to fight... 


Although he wished she would go a little easier on them... 


While Yurushia is younger than him, she’s more mature due to being a noble, even 
more than Mizuki or Touka, although her breaks in composure are amusing. 


Also, Yurushia’s appearance is top-notch, and though he tends to forget the others due 
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to wowing over her, looking again, Tina also has a flawless face. 


So long as a person is alive, some faults would happen to their face. 


Eyebags from lack of sleep, too much sleep causing swelling. Even just the habit of 
chewing on the right or left side while eating makes changes with enough time. 


Within families, even the members who aren't related by blood somehow tend to 
resemble each-other due to the common points of their lifestyle causing small 
changes. Conversely, when raised in a different environment, even twins can look 
quite different. 


However, the Saint’s face was in no way marred. 

Futa, who was familiar with 3-D CG things, didn’t think there was anything wrong with 
having nothing wrong with their faces, treating it like a beautiful girl who was doll- 
like. 


Even though she was still junior high aged, looking at her he couldn't help but blush. 


He thinks Mizuki has a similar but smaller effect, with the young single knights in the 
castle looking at her and the other girls with blushes all around. 


Nea, with her mature appearance is especially popular, and Fanny always gives the 
loveliest smiles. 


Tina seems to be the most beautiful among the servants, but Futa thought that it fell 
off due to the coldness of her facial expressions. 


Futa has a habit of looking at things calmly, which makes people other than Daichi 
think that he’s a cold person, so he had very few friends. 


As such, he couldn't help but think: if Tina would just relax a little, and undo her 
villainous hair rolls, and had something more than a wash board for a chest... 


“Is something wrong?” 


“No.” 
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Feeling like his thoughts are being read, Futa quickly breaks eye contact. 

Incidentally, this brings him to brazenly look at Tina’s chest. 

“So, lets get on with exploring the dungeon. This unworthy servant, Tina, will 
accompany you. Are you ready, Futa-sama?” 

“Y-yeah.” 


Having learned long ago to never not be prepared, Futa draws his sword in a panic. 
From his prior experience, saying that you're not ready just gets you dragged in 


anyways. 
“Umm, will Tina be helping with the fight?” 

“Yes, to some degree, depending on my mood.” 

At her nodding response, Futa feels even more nervous. 


Due to her taking them apart time and time again, Nea’s skills in battle is well known 
to him, but how strong is this gorgeous maid? 


Having seen Tina dragging Daichi by his legs as she sprinted at tremendous speed, he 
knows that her physical abilities are far from normal, but he still feels anxious. 


Whether she can fight or not, when something happens, he’s unsure of whether he 
could protect the younger girl as a man. 


The only thing she’s wearing is her maid outfit, which doesn’t seem to have much 
defensive power, and she doesn’t seem to have any kind of weapons. 


“Here we go!” 


ayy 
I 
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At Tina’s signal, despite his trembling form he moves forward. 

Within the dungeon, the ceiling glows slightly, although it’s not as good as a lamp. 
The floor, walls, and ceiling are all made of stone, 

Hearing a *Zuruzuru* it sounded like something was being dragged towards Futa. 
“It’s Woof-chan the zombie, see?” 

“..W-woof-chan?” 

Seeing her face with such an expression, Futa felt his strength leave him. 


It was definitely a dog. However, it definitely wasn’t cute enough to be called Woof- 
chan. 


Is this thing a variation of a hellhound or some off-shoot of Cerberus? Even as a joke, 
calling this rotting, 3-meter-long, two-headed dog cute is too much. 


Futa looks at his first real fight, its eyes glowing maliciously, releasing a presence of 
the cold embrace of death inherent to undeath, and he can’t help but gulp. 


“It doesn’t seem too fast, so why not aim to cut its legs?” 
“G-got it.” 


Futa gathered himself and stepped forwards while holding out his sword. 


“[Gauooo00000~]|” 


“Hee!” 


Letting out a bark, the zombie dog attacked. 


Although it was slow due to its rotting muscles, due to its large body, the space 
between them was covered in a blink on an eye. Futa let out a small yelp. 
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*Gachin* 

In from of Futa, the dog’s fangs don’t reach him. 

Without him moving, Tina seems to have grabbed him by the collar and moved him 
behind her, allowing him to dodge the zombie dog’s attack. 


“Futa-sama, once again, from the beginning.” 


Eh?” 


After her quiet comment, Tina calmly and regally walked to the zombie dog, grabbing 
it by the neck and dragging it back to its initial position. 


a n» 
ann 


“LTP 


It seems that he wasn’t the only one stunned, the zombie dog, even with its great 
amounts of brain damage, seemed to be speechless as well. 


“Retsu ripito!” 

“[... Growl!]” 

The zombie dog, having recovered from its stunned state, attacked Tina as she spoke 
again, this time in dubious English. However; 


“Sit!” 


Contrary to expectations, Tina grabs the zombie dog by the neck again and helps 
(forces) it to sit down before coming back beside him. 


“Okay, now, Futa-sama, let’s first start by targeting the legs.” 


“aok? 
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“[... roo.]” 


After repeating that process over and over again, Futa defeated a zombie for the first 
time in his life. At the same time, Futa felt sympathy from the bottom of his heart for 
the terrible existence of the zombie for the first time in his life. 
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Chapter 16 
In the North (5) 


“We're almost there, Kanzo-sama.” 
“Got it.” 


Listening to the words of the bishounen knight, Kanzo gives a leering smile past their 
bright red lips while playing with their hair. 


The knight, somewhat overwhelmed by the smile, quickly retreated (Ran away) as 
though a great bear was chasing him, leaving Kanzo to admire his backside. 


“Ufufu~” 
The knight’s pace speeds up again at the giggle from his superior behind him and soon 


enough the destination was in sight. 


The Dwarf Country’s underground shopping mall. Usually you would need a torch 
underground to keep away the darkness, but this mall is bright enough that no 
additional lighting was necessary. 


The reason: the mall was part of a dungeon. 


The dungeon is managed by the dungeon master which keeps it clean and some 
degree of lighting is ensured. 


However, since the dwarves settled in this dungeon over a thousand years ago, very 
few people would even suspect this area being a dungeon. 


Only the dwarven elders, settlement managers, the upper echelons of Gamble and a 


small part of the adventuring guild know, with the exception of a few others. Naturally, 
this includes the Great Hero Kanzo and their party members. 
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“What’s this...” 


As they walked into the dusty area to the area, Kanzo’s party members could be seen 
surrounding a huge hole straight through the bedrock. 


Although the inhabitants here had claimed it as a sinkhole caused by a shift in the 
groundwater, just looking at it Kanzo could see that it kept going all the way down to 
the lower level of the dungeon. 

“Is this a natural phenomenon?” 


The knight captain who kept himself near quietly asked Kanzo. 


“It’s not... It’s just a little, but some magical residue remains. It’s almost completely 
pure, very few signs of a missed cast... they must be quite a mage. 


Despite their looks, Kanzo has been fighting as a [Hero] constantly for more than 10 
years now without losing a single time. 


Just at first glance, they could see the skill of the ones who created this hole, and knew 
right away that their goal was to reach the dungeon below. 


“Then?” 
“Yeah, that’s right. An invader” 
An invader in a secret dungeon. 


A terrible smile came upon Kanzo’s face at a thought: Perhaps this was the work of 
that golden saint, who seemed to have come to investigate the zombie incidents. 


“And here I thought it was all rumors, this will be pleasurable after all... Darlings!” 
CU gin 
The knights respond as one to Kanzo. 


“I will follow the invaders directly through this hole, you all should go down the 
regular path, don't let anyone escape!” 
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CT =p) 
Hai! 


Kanzo jumps into the hole in the road as soon as they hear the knights’ response. 


As Kanzo fills in the hole in the road behind them with [Earth Magic], the knights 
rushed to the dungeon entrance in order to pursue the intruders from the only 
remaining exit. 


There are monsters in the dungeon. 


Wild beasts may come to mind at first at the term, which tend to live in ordinary caves 
and ruins, 


Monsters, though... what makes a true monster? 
There are some theories around, but the lead theory is the influence of mana. 


Mages can capture animals and turn them into monsters, and dead bodies filled with 
magic become undead. 


Other than that, there are things that are possessed by lower demons or other spirits, 
and even things like unicorns and dragons, but generally, the term monster includes 
those too, 


It is believed that dungeons contain so many monsters because the levels are 
magically created by the dungeon master, but in fact, with the amount of ambient 
mana, animals would not become monsters in a short period. 


Dungeons have “Something” which draws in monsters. However, nobody knows 
exactly what. 


“Dowaaaaaaaaa!” 


A long boy is running through such a dungeon. 
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Daichi was running at full power, sweat, tears, and snot dripping from him as he ran 
down the passage while holding the sword bought for him by their blonde haired 
“guardian” in this different world. 


«a [Urgh] » 


A few goblin zombies appeared in front of Daichi. 


He had never seen a live goblin before now, but these were definitely zombies, from 
the smell of rotting skin and glowing eyes. 


Apparently, this dungeon is a prime hang-out for undead monsters. 

Since Daichi had heard from Yurushia that this dungeon was the cause of the zombie 
plague, he wasn’t surprised to find zombies here, but even so, scary things are scary. 
No matter how much strangeness he’d experienced in the last few months since being 


a high schooler, it’s natural to fear moving corpses and deadly monsters. 


A common story like a summoned hero defeating a monster, when Daichi thought of 
that, he would picture someone far from ordinary. 


However... 
“Hyaaa!” 
*Zuba~* 


“[Uoooo]]” 


With his nose running, and tears falling, Daichi quickly strikes out at the goblin 
zombies. 


The blade falls accurately, and his muscles don't fail him. 


The [Battle Skills] and “Terror” engraved into his body and soul over the past few 
months gave Daichi the power to fight, even if he believed he’d lose. 
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No... Rather than that, Daichi is demonstrating his resolve. 


What happened to him, you asked? 


“Kyaaaaaa!” 


Daichi screamed like a maiden before a speeding shadow defeated the zombies in 


moments. 


Standing in front of him now, Nea, holding an evil-feeling golden sword, turned to 
Daichi with a surprisingly lovely smile. 


When they fell into this dungeon they were separated from the others, and Nea, now 
alone with him, all of a sudden acted like a shy little girl. 


“[P] follow you, alright? If I catch up again, please prepare your neck, Daichi.|” 


He wasn't sure what she meant by that. 
It sounded cute, but that doesn’t matter. 


Even though it sounded like a joke, the words make Daichi feel instantly more serious, 
rather, what she said sounded Serious. 


Even if her manner was like asking him to keep his second button closed, he can't trust 
that tone. 


After all, in past trainings, Nea would often slice at Daichi with practice swords 
without remorse. 


It was only because of their “Guardian,” Yurushia that they hadn't died until now, with 
her staying close by and healing all their injuries. 


However, now there’s no safeguard. 


Nobody is here to scold Nea when she goes for overkill, by taking her attention back. 
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Even then, every now and then, after being scolded, Nea would shout out the word 
“Repent” before beating up Daichi the next day. 


Daichi acknowledges Nea as a master swordswoman but there is a problem. 


He has to admit that there is a wide difference between Nea and Daichi’s combat 
capabilities. 


However, although his teacher is so far beyond him, and mysterious besides, a boy’s 
heart yearns to prove his strength, simply because Nea’s appearance is that of a 


beautiful girl around his age. 


Adolescent libido takes priority every time. 


Back to the subject at hand. 


Currently, in order for Daichi to survive, the only option is to survive and make it to 
Yurushia. 


If Nea catches up to him before then, death is waiting. Although she said “Neck” in such 
a sweet tone, that can’t be interpreted as anything other than hell training. 


In the depths of his heart, he hoped that this training would stop if he were about to 
die, but picturing Nea’s pleasant smile, his hopes died a swift death. 

“Owaaaaaaa!” 

Suddenly, a gigantic Orc Zombie appeared, Daichi screamed before he slid under its 
legs. 

“[Bumo!?]” 

The moment Daichi saw the Orc Zombie, with it’s fighting power, he calculated the 
time it would take to defeat it and the time for Nea to catch up with him, and, 


mustering up his instincts, took that action. 


Somewhere along the line, he had forgotten his fear of monsters. 
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Even though more enemies awaited him, it was better than Nea, who was approaching 
behind him. 


Beyond the battle training, the “Treatment” that Yurushia had performed without 
Daichi’s knowledge was starting to take effect. 


It’s best for ordinary people not to know what exactly was done. 

*[Nyaaa|* 

Looking behind him at the strange slashing sound, the orc zombie had been reduced 
to rotten chunks in a single blow by Nea 

“Aha~” 

“Kyaaaaaaaaa!” 

Seeing Nea’s pretty smile while surrounded by rotting gore, Daichi screamed and ran 
as fast as he could once more. 


“What’s that!” 


“Its the intruder!” 


The next obstacle to appear were a few men wearing knight-like plate. 


Why would humans be in this kind of place? Were they originally humans? What did 
they mean by ‘Intruder’? 


While he is wary of the normal humans, Daichi appreciates their presence from the 
bottom of his heart. 


“Thank you very much.” 


“Haa!?” 


traitorAIZEN 160 | 200 


“Prepare yourselves, attack!” 

The knights pull their swords at the order and slash at Daichi’s heading without 
hesitation. 

No use arguing. 


Usually, attacking a dungeon is unrestricted unless the adventurer’s guild makes it 
impossible. 


Any adventurer can move at their discretion, except for dungeons that are licensed in 
some countries and have dungeon masters paying their taxes. 


So even though Daichi is here, he can’t be blamed. 


However, from the knight’s point of view, this is a dungeon managed by Gamble. A 
place that needs to be kept secret for matters of national security. 


Therefore, any intruder is evil and must be slain. 


It’s a difference is thought, but which is incorrect differs depending on the perspective. 


“Heeeee” 

Sharp blade shaking in his hands, Daichi bends down and slides forward. 
“You!” 

“Hiya!” 


Blocking the sword swing at him without stopping his run, Daichi pushes through the 
tunnel filled with knights. 


“Ah, I leave what’s following me to you!” 


The knights are stunned at the fearless method of avoiding them, pausing for a 
moment. 
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“W-wait!” 
“Follow him, he won't escape!” 


“Hold on, something’s coming!” 


One of the younger knights noticed a presence approaching from further in the tunnel. 
A young woman is running around the passage with a skip in her step. The knights in 
their flamboyant adornments who have trained themselves to call an elephant a 
beautiful girl forget all about battle for a moment. 


“What are you guys doing? Isn't that an intruder?” 


Among them, the knight captain turns his sword towards the approaching girl. 


He was Kanzo, a follower of the Hero, a vice captain of the Hero’s party which they led. 


He was an aristocrat of Gamble, the second son of the Countess and formerly a senior 
knight. 


He was unsatisfied with his current position. He was chosen on paper to be amember 
of the Hero’s party because of his appearance and fighting ability, but the real reason 
was because he was the highest-level disposable knight available. 


He think’s he would be a better heir than his useless elder brother. 


Although he’s in such an honorable [Hero’s Party], he was unhappy to be serving such 
a special hero. 


Kanzo had taken on the Hero’s sexual harassment with a smile in order to raise himself 
within the group. 


If he could show that he’s competent and get more results from upcoming battles, he 
may even be chosen as a royal guard. 
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By doing that, he thought, he could become the son-in-law of someone even higher up, 
enough to look down on the parents who put him here. 


Everything was for his goal... 
But even then, in the life he chose, he wants “Charm.” 


Not just to get more money, but to enjoy beautiful women and relax, he wants this as 
much as anything else. 


And here, before him, is a prey that perfectly matches his desire. 
A beautiful girl with a cute smile. 


He doesn’t know why she’s intruding and why the boy seemed scared, but he’ll catch 
up to the boy later, and ambush this girl for some pleasant times. 


If they die later on, he can just report that they took care of the intruder. 


“You all, pursue that little boy, hurry!” 

“Got it” 

Although the other knights don’t follow Kanzo from the bottom of their hearts, they 
will still serve the [Hero] as their duty as knights of Gamble. 

The men obviously could tell that their captain had dark thoughts in mind, but they 
wouldn't resist orders from their boss, who was a noble at that, but they seemed to all 
feel sympathy for the beautiful girl as they left. 

“Terya!” 

The lead knight sharply swings at the girl’s arms. 


The sword stopped moving. He couldn't push it forward either. Looking at what 
happened, however... 
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When the sharp point of his sword came towards the girl, she didn’t even use the 
expensive looking magic sword in her hand, just gently grabbed his sword in her pale 
delicate fingertips. 


The knight who had swung the sword, and the knights who were still nearby stood in 
amazement. 


“T-this...” 


The knight, at his humiliation, tried to pull back the sword, dark emotions clouding 
his face, but the sword was immobile, as if caught in a huge rock. 


As he looked at the girl, he noticed that he had made a fundamental misunderstanding 
of that smile... it was like a carnivorous flower, looking straight at him. 


The prey at this time was himself... 


“Aha~” 


With that lovely smile, giggling slightly, the girl gracefully pushed her fingertip into 
the knight’s chest. 


Her bare hands penetrated the metal full-plate without ceremony, the knight, feeling 
her fingertip at the edge of his heart shook his head at the child, tears falling from his 
eyes. 

The girl’s fingertips finished puncturing the poor knight’s heart, before she pulled out 
her hand along with “Something” and licked her bloody fingertips with a beautiful 


look, her lips bright red with blood as she turned her cute smile at the remaining 
knights. 


“Uwaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!!” 


The knight threw down their weapons as one and ran away screaming. 


Nobody can tell that their faces hold the same expression as Daichi from before. 
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“‘Awawa~” 


Nea’s cheery tone echoed through the dungeon as both Daichi and the knight ran 
through the corridors, staining the ground with tears as they ran side by side. 
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Chapter 17 
The Demons Temptation (1) 


The Hero of the North. The Hero of Earth. The Earth Hero. 


There were many titles that she’d been called in the dozen years since she had been 
summoned as the [Hero] of Gamble, the northern country, as a beauty of about 15~16 
years old. 


She was confused at first. She didn’t cooperate, either. But, as she realized that she 
could fight in this world as if she was in a “game” world, since she was carrying the 
power of a Hero, she reached the conclusion she had been chosen as a “protagonist” 
in this world. 


In less than a year, she was called the strongest in Gamble. 


Naturally, they were popular with the women since they were strong in ability and had 
a powerful political position as a Hero. 


However, she paid no notice to the women, and even had expressed contempt towards 
them. 


She had been born in an old family in the Tohoku region, and had been the youngest 
of four siblings...... born as the eldest son with three older sisters. 


Raised by their severe parents, their older sisters teased him like they would a pet cat. 


Before she had become aware, she had been discretely dressed up in her sisters’ old 
clothes and had grown up while being treated like a girl, but she had gotten suspicious 
at some point. 


[Why is my body different from my sisters’......?] 


By the time she arrived at that question, her first love was an older boy in the 
neighborhood, and her heart by then was that of a maiden’s, it could be said that in 
every sense of the word, it was too late. 
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Her sisters didn’t restrain themselves against this troubled youth. Being told to take 
care of their “brother” because their parents were busy, they nurtured him into a fine 
“woman”. 


However, unlike what her sisters wished for, she didn’t turn into a “trap”. Exceeding 
the height of an average adult in her senior years of elementary school, although she 
became a tall and beautiful youth, but with the appearance of a man and the heart of 
a maiden she became the exact opposite of a “Trap” and became something like a 
[Trans-Female] instead. 


By the time her parents noticed everything, it was too late. 

{App’s Note: Sorry to stop the action for a second, but as a member of the LGBT 
community, I just need to add a quick interjection that this isn’t quite how gender 
identity and sexual preferences (Different things) are determined, although I’m sure 
there are Drag Queens (Another, separate thing) who are cis, to which this origin may 


apply, thank you for your time} 


Her strict parents, who were unable to correct her, gave up completely, and began to 
treat her as if she didn’t exist. 


She suffered. Was it really such a terrible thing to have the heart of a maiden while 
being born a man? 


Why didn’t her parents admit it themselves? 


She suffered, with her parents who didn’t even look at her, and with her sisters who 
had toyed with her to this point...... she came to despise other women. 


And then, she was summonsed as a [Hero] in another world. 
As she gained strength, and everyone began to both fear and respect her, she realized. 
[OR sad I don’t have to pretend any more...]... 


She bought women’s accessories and make-up that she so coveted and began to polish 
herself. 


She didn’t care for what anyone said. Anyone who complained about it, she would 
silence and get rid of with the power and authority of a [Hero]. 
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And with her spirit freed from repression and her physical ability rising as a Hero, her 
body grew to more than twice her previous size, and as a result of this, she thickened 
her make-up further, leaving her appearance craggy like a rock. With her interest in 
men and appearence, people began to fear her for more than her strength. 


Per Strange.” 
More feminine than the average woman, Kanzo lightly tapped her face. 


In a way, it was overdoing it, but Kanzo, with a maiden’s heart in a too-masculine body, 
used the full dialect of a noble lady. 


Well, even though she didn’t fancy women, there were manyyoung noble ladies who 
were attracted to Kanzo’s feminity, and she got along well with them. 


Kanzo was walking alone through the underground dungeon in the Dwarf country. 


Even though it was called the Dwarf country, it was really just the largest settlement 
among the many dwarf settlements. 


The Dwarves were somewhat like the template, with thick beards and stocky builds 
like a blacksmith, that’s the kind of race they were. Her first visit, Kanzo had come to 
order a large sword with a heart pattern on the handle for herself. 


However, with her special ability as the Hero of Earth, Kanzo found a dungeon in the 
basement. 


Threatening the Dwarf elders...... Kanzo had ferreted himself into the dungeon, 
sensually conquered it, and met the dungeon master. 


He’d invaded the dungeon again by drilling a hole in pursuit of the [Golden Saint], but 
hadn't been able to find her yet. 


If the Golden Saint was here investigating the [Zombie Incident] then she should be 
headed towards the innermost chamber where the dungeon master was. Even though 
there were a few branch corridors and diversions. if the girl was aiming for the same 
location as she was, the trail should have appeared already. Kanzo, however, still 
hadn’t seen even the shadow of the Saint. 


ee Wouldn't she be the Saint? Still, I think a fair number of people have invaded this 
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place besider her...... 


While Kanzo was walking towards the deepest reaches in contemplation, a huge 
zombie attacked him from the side. 


“Ogre Zombie...... 


Ogre. A demon-like monster with horns and fangs, with physical power similar to that 
of a high-ranking magic beast. 


Its muscles were eye candy for Kanzo, but it stank from rot. Still, she wouldn't dislike 
the smell of a more living man. 


“Hmph.” 
[Guooo0o000000000000hhhhhhh| 


Kanzo grasped firmly to the Ogre Zombie and folded its back with her well-trained 
strength, snapping it in half and finishing it off. 


Disgusting......as the ogre zombie collapsed to the ground, Kanzo sighed. 
“It’s just fake muscle...... As expected, “that person” is different.” 

The profile of a particular man stuck in Kanzo’s mind. 

The hero of wind, Fortellis. 

The first person that Kanzo had given her heart to after coming to this world. 


He wasn’t bothered by Kanzo’s lifestyle, and treated her sincerely, fostering a 
friendship as fellow Heroes protecting the world together. 


But Kanzo wasn't satisfied. She wanted to be in a relationship with him. 
Kanzo who had her desperate desires rejected gently, didn’t hate him for it. However, 
she could not stand the thought of him becoming another woman’s, and killed him off 


to keep him for herself for all eternity. 


He didn’t know what the other heroes’ motives were. Everyone just happened to want 
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to kill Hero Fortellis, and so they conspired. 
ans That butt was more than any other woman deserved.” 


If the hero who had been reincarnated to earth heard this, it might have stirred up his 
desire for revenge again. 


Anyway, Kanzo managed to reach the dungeon master without ever meeting the Saint. 


He had planned to embarrass the Saint who had received positive evaluations from 
everyone and place a curse on her that even she couldn’t remove with the [Hero’s 
Secret Arts]. This was the vigilante justice for women that Kanzo didn’t like, and in the 
past many of those cursed had taken their own lives. 


Kanzo wasn't some outrageous “villain”, and if she liked someone she could socialize 
normally, but she was a person who couldn't help her “selfishness”. 


“It’s Kanzo, open the door.” 


As Kanzo called out in front of a huge door with finely cut motifs...... it opened slowly, 
with a creak. 


In the dim gloom, there was a dazzling spectacle reminiscent of a royal palace. 


However, neither the shine of spectacular decorations nor red of the carpets 
remained, and the rotten areas were abandoned, while on the throne, protected by a 
knight who had become only bones, sat a black figure. 


It wasn’t a human. Sounding like a wind blowing through a cave, wrapped up in a jet- 
black robe that seemed as if it were cut from the darkness was a silver skeleton with 
ared glow in its empty eye sockets. 


Elder Lich. 


The culmination of a mad magician who had mastered necromancy. Among the 
monsters that surpassed death, it was said to be the greatest. 


“You have a poor complexion, as usual...... 
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[......Well, I’m already dead. ] 
It seemed that the Elder Lich didn’t want to hear such things from her either. 
Kanzo and the Elder Lich weren't hostile to one another. 


In this place in the past, they’d fought, and the Hero Kanzo had won, but she couldn't 
completely vanquish him, winning only barely while losing half of her subordinates. 


Kanzo didn’t think that she’d lose now if they fought, but a flawless victory was 
impossible. 


Although the winner and loser had long been determined between them, and they 
were cooperating now, there was a subtle tension between the two. 


“Did that little girl pretending to be a Saint come here?” 


[......Haha. She hasn’t been here. There seems to be intruders, but aren’t those your 
subordinates? ] 


“What...... Do you not have the surveillance camera footage of them?” 

[Camera...... Is that a recording device that the Heroes from several generations ago 
spread? It’s only weaker, more recent dungeon masters who have such things. Well, 
did you manage to do *that*?| 

Kanzo’s eyebrow cocked up a little at the Elder Lich’s last words. 


“There was still that matter, huh. Here, look at this.” 


The Elder Lich caught the thing that Kanzo threw towards him casually with a single 
hand. 


EE Hohoh. Well done. Is it complete...?] 
It was a small magic stone that had the glow and look of a gem. 


Magic stones were usually things that were the crystallization of magic within magical 
beasts that were embedded within their bodies. 
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The magic beasts who could not use magic power techniques and didn’t exhibit their 
powers intentionally, but, rather, sent magic power throughout their bodies through 
their blood. Because of that, it gathered up in the heart and formed a stone, but since 
it was crystallized from blood, it was usually black or dark red. 


At that time, Kanzo realized that a mana stone was attached to the ancient treasures 
of the Elder Lich, and that it was shining like a gem, and when she heard about it, she 
found out that it was possible to make a different color of magic stone with a special 
environment and controlling for the quality of the magic power. 


Although the mana stone that was jewel-like had come out of the body of a demonic 
dragon that had lived for thousands for years, Kanzo thought that it could be 
artificially done, and repeated various experiments with different magic powers in 
zombies with the power of the Elder Lich. 


Kanzo was dissatisfied. 


Mana stones that were supposed to be attached to ornaments that were supposed to 
be beautiful could not be dirty black. 


She didn’t think that there was any point for it as a magic tool, but if it was a beautiful 
gem there was nothing better for her. 


However. 


«a 


or It’s an accidental discovery. I bought it from the adventurer’s guild of Krishare, but 
the zombies that went there seemed to have absorbed some magic power and then 
turned out like this.” 


“TIl give it to you. Since I'll be in town for a while, please investigate what kind of magic 
power it is.” 


As the loser, the Elder Lich was reluctant but accepted it. 


Those [Mass Zombie Outbreaks] that happened in Gamble and in the north, which had 
brought down a number of villages and caused a large number of deaths, had begun 
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with Kanzo’s selfishness. 


Kanzo didn’t stop it at all even though she knew that there had been a large number 
of victims. 


The Elder Lich stopped Kanzo, who had turned her back to leave to search for the 
Saint. 


[...... The middle layer...... I feel a strong magic power around the corpse warehouse. Is 
that the person you're looking for?| 


“1.1 he deadhouse.” 


There was a warehouse where a large number of corpses were gathered in the middle 
layer. 


It was impossible to use the usual procedures to enter, and the dead bodies were sent 
out of the dungeon one by one from there, and when Kanzo visited previously, a couple 


dozen zombies started to move at her, and it became troublesome. 


“Oh, well. It'll be quite amusing to see the little girl being attacked by zombies. 
Fufufu...... Well, lll be going with you then.” 


[......Don’t break too many things. | 
“Fufu, I’m going to be careful.” 
Not breaking things, would this be for the dungeon or the Saint......? 


Kanzo thought that the Saint managed to get away *by chance* and headed there. 


As he watched Kanzo leave, and the big door closed behind her, the Elder Lich quietly 
stood up from his throne, kneeling towards the darkness behind the throne, and gently 
and quietly bowed his head. 
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[It is as you said...... Demon Princess. | 


In response to that voice, the gloominess of the surroundings darkened a little. Cutting 
apart the darkness, a girl with beautiful golden eyes and hair stood. 


“Yes, it was well-acted, Richard.” 


Kanzo didn’t know, but the Princess of the Demon World, who had even given a “name” 
to this Elder Lich, bestowed upon him a gentle smile for his efforts...... 


And the Elder Lich received his signed autograph to [Richard-kun] from [Demon Lady 
Yurushia], carrying it as if it were a precious treasure. 
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Chapter 18 
The Demon's Temptation (2) 


[Oooooh! Princess, my deepest gratitude to you.| 
“I-is that so? Well, that’s good......” 
Is that really enough, Richard? 


I could see that he was extremely pleased, hugging the “signature board” that I had 
handed him as if it were a treasure, visually adoring it. 


Although I don’t know for sure, this [Elder Lich’s] magic power, from what I can see, is 
no lower than that of a [Greater Demon], but definitely less than that of an [Arch 
Demon]. He’s a pretty powerful magical creature, and I definitely can’t underestimate 
him, since he was formerly human. 


At first, when I arrived in this boss room, I was worried about how I would make him 
surrender, but when I turned on my full pressure, Richard surprised me by suddenly 
falling to his knees. 


[Ahem...... pardon me. | 


It’s quite useless to try to keep your dignity while you still have that colorful signature 
board in your pocket, you know? 


sar By any chance, had you already heard of me beforehand?” 
[Yes, of course. | 


After affirming, Richard-kun’s eye cavities began to sparkle brightly within his silver 
skull...... oh, oh my. 


[I’ve been an immortal for hundreds of years...... having gained various pieces of 
knowledge, I learned that there were many worlds, but I knew that the Demon World 
had to be somewhere. I heard rumors of a Princess from the Greater Demon that I’d 
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gotten acquainted with as a monster. 


What? Rumors of me have spread to the Demon World all the way from Tess?! 


[Consigning one of the Pillars of the Demon World, the [Demon Lord] to the void with 
an amazing show of force, adding their name to the center of the [Twelve Pillars of 
Hell], and taming another of the Twelve Pillars, the [Dark Beast], called the 
“Unstoppable Beast of the Demon World” that was obsessed with violence, leading 
and taking an army of Demons headed by four [Arch Demons], devouring all comers 
in the Demon World, the diabolic, truly demonic Demon Princess. | 


“Oj” 
| Guwaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhhhbhhhhbhhhhhh! | 


Silencing his hot-blooded speech with a small poke at his forehead, Richard screamed 
and was blown into the wall of the 50-tatami boss room. 


sas. I made a mistake in adjusting the power. I put in the same amount of magic power 
as I instinctively did when Tina invaded my personal space, but it seems that Richard 
got defeated by that and now couldn't get up... before he came back crawling on all 
fours like an insect. 


Well...... it’s disgusting. 


[Thank you. | 


Richard seems to be pretty energetic despite having cracked his skull and being 
defeated. Truly, an immortal. He’s also the healthiest amongst monsters that I’ve seen. 
I wonder if he’d like to drink my special green juice? It’s a health drink that I made all 
by myself out of 100% seaweed...... Well, I don’t know. 


[Because you didn’t hit my ribs......] 


traitorAIZEN 176 | 200 


Oh yeah, he was a skeleton. 
Still, what was with that “rumor”? It’s baseless to the extreme. 


What Twelve Pillars of the Demon World? I don’t know where this large idol group 
came from, and now, before I knew it, I’ve gained such an embarrassing nickname...... 


Should I resume my singing lessons again? 
svi Richard. It’s not good to listen to such rumors, you know?” 


[I don’t see the problem...... Ah! I-I understand, stop! I’m going to die, I’m going to 
dieeeeeeee!!! | 


When I grabbed Richard-kun’s skull in my hands and gripped it tightly, it gave off 
grinding noises and he replied me obediently with a desperate tone. 


[ ......F-for now, leave the rest to your humble servant. The Dungeon Master association 
will announce the advent of the “Princess” of Monsters, and carry out Princess’ will.| 


“Good, I'll leave it to you, Richard.” 
At Richard’s affirmation, I smiled at him thinly in my [Duke’s Daughter Mode]. 


The real reason for me to come here was to put the Dungeon Masters under my 
control. 


Previously, in the Holy Kingdom, I had let the vampires infiltrate the underworld to 
gather information and clean up the garbage of society, so in this world, I’m using the 
Monsters. 


Since they don’t look like “people”, it seems that they have had little effect on human 
society, and in this world the [Adventurer’s Guild] has a decent influence beyond the 
boundaries of nations. 


For the general public, it would seem as if the dungeon masters and the adventurer’s 
guild would be at each other’s throats, but in fact they actually have a give-and-take 
relationship. 


Without dungeons, the Adventurer’s Guild would not be able to secure a stable income 
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nor material for adventurers, and if dungeon masters didn’t have adventurers, they 
wouldn't be able to maintain stable [Food] sources. 


In addition, the fact that the capture of dungeons could be left to adventurers meant 
that countries wouldn't actively attack them with their armies. 


It worked well, adventurers and monsters. Soon, though, both of them will begin 
moving according to my will, before they even know it. 


Doesn't it feel very Demon-like to do all this? It’s absolutely the kind of thing those 
muscle-headed idiot Demons who only have magic power would never say. 


iia But, will the other dungeon masters really move at my command?” 


I’m a little nervous about that. I didn’t think that there was a Dungeon Master’s union, 
but with my direct threats...... Would they cooperate without my direct involvement? 


[Do not worry. Since we’re monsters, they have instincts to obey those who are strong. 
It will take time for the human masters, but since there are many of them who were 
betrayed by the human nations and the [Heroes], it’s only a matter of time. | 


After all, they did all sorts of things, those Heroes. 


I heard that one of the other human dungeon masters, had their lair “raided” by the 
Heroes the other day, even though they dutifully paid their taxes and residence fees to 
the countries. 


The Heroes were steadily making enemies...... 
“Well then, it’s time for me to meet with Mr. Hero.” 
[Certainly. Princess, would you like to wear this? | 


Richard took out the [Magic Power Gemstone] that he had received from the Hero 
earlier from his robes. 


Surely, the hero couldn’t have been the one generating the zombies...... I had my 
doubts, but I had thought that that “Kan-chan” would surely have been a proper hero. 
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However much she disliked [Other Maidens], no matter how vain, no. 

“It’s fine for you to hold on to it, Richard.” 

[Understood. Then, please take care. Although she looks that way, she’s considerably 
skilled. Although, I am acquainted with one of the Greater Demons, I want to enter 
Princess’ [Fan Club (Guards) |, so I think Pll go and interview, until then I'll be in your 
care. | 

“My [Black Company (Guards) |? Okay.” 


There are some strange Demons, too. 


inca Are they all masochists? Once they joined the company, they would start by drying 
the seaweed in the subspace. 


“What is it?” 

Because we're cooperating, I’m willing to listen to your requests, but what is it now? 
[Could you sign this T-shirt for me too?] 

“eee T-shirt?” 

Hey, I guess there were T-shirts in this world. 


[It’s my casual wear. 


In the middle of the dungeon, at a dead end, Kanzo pushed her magic power into the 
stone, and the wall opened, revealing a passage. 
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Because it required a certain amount of magic power and strength, it couldn't be 
opened by a normal scout, and would be difficult to discover without a considerable 
magic power in the first place. 


Behind that dark passage was the “corpse storage warehouse’ for sending in undead 
monsters to this dungeon. 


It was linked to several pits and managed the humanoid corpses that dropped down 
from those holes. Small animals and others were used as food for the ghouls. 


Sometimes, strong adventurers would survive, but they would end up being brought 
down by the monsters roaming the dungeon, and their equipment auctioned off to the 
dwarves. 


Competent adventurers were listed in the guild, so sometimes they would be returned 
as-is. 


As a dungeon, it was the locked-off type, which didn’t attract many adventurers, since 
they didn’t need too many bodies, but for the sake of making a [Magic Stone] from 
transforming corpses into monsters, a large number of corpses were needed. 


iit How did you find this place? Did you have a strong informant within the scout 
corps? Oh, I guess it doesn’t matter.” 


Kanzo thought about the what the [Saint] could possibly have had up her sleeve to 
crawl in here, but abandoned the thought before heading for the corpse storage 


quickly. 


She didn’t know if the girl had lost her way or discovered it, but either way, given that 
she was the [Saint], this would be trouble. 


She was going to watch the Saint get attacked by the moving corpses...... so she had 
said to the Elder Lich, but internally, Kanzo was getting impatient. 


Recently, due to Kanzo producing too many zombies, the number of corpses has 
decreased. 


If the Saint used her rumored [Saint Magic], everything might be purified and turned 
to ash even before the dead bodies could begin to move. 
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Those corpses were the “seedbeds” for the [Magic Stones] that Kanzo wished for. 
Although she expressly said that it had been a *coincidence* that that product had 
been made, it wouldn't do to have a decrease in the number of seedbeds. 


Kanzo had never been prudent about her actions, and hated being patient more than 
anything. 


“[Magic, defend my bodyv...... Shield]” 


As Kanzo walked along the tunnel quickly, she prepared herself for battle, 
strengthening her body and protecting it with magic, and reinforcing her weapons by 
applying enchantments. 


Kanzo didn’t make light of the [Saint] despite her comments about their foolishness. 


Just being a young woman who looked pretty and was attractive to men made her an 
enemy to Kanzo, but to disrupt her hobbies, this could not be allowed. 


*bang™...... AS she opened the door of the corpse warehouse, she could smell a slight 
odor, and feel the frost magic that was used to keep the dead bodies from decaying. 


Hundreds of human and monster corpses were neatly arranged as the passage opened 
up. There were also some fairly large corpses, but because of the cold haze, it was hard 
to see. 


In that place that looked like the chiller of a meat processing plant, Kanzo felt 
something move in the corner of her vision. 


“Haa!” 


As Kanzo struck out with her sword gracefully, her target snapped off and bounced 
away. 


One of the skeletons that managed the warehouse was shattered, rolling about on the 
floor, and Kanzo frowned. 


The skeletons, which were just bones animated by low-grade spirits, were the weakest 
existences in this dungeon, moving only by magic power. Even though their muscles 
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had rotted, the zombies still had greater power, and their defenses were better, too. 
In addition, even among the undead, the bloodless skeletons would take a long time 
to create magic stones, but even after that amount of time, they would only make an 
extremely tiny garbage-like magic stone. 


“Where is she?” 


Since there were a certain number of skeletons working, there were signs of 
movement. 


There might be some corpses that might have started moving after feeling out Kanzo’s 
magic power, but she felt that there was “something” there before all that. 


Because of that, Kanzo attacked that moving thing without thinking. 
“[Let there be Light! ]” 


ayy 
! 


When Kanzo turned around to face that faint voice, she saw a light far from him, and 
several corpses collapsed. 


“Tsch,” 
Kanzo clicked her tongue and began to run in that direction silently. 


It wasn’t the same as the [Holy Magic] that she heard about, but it was a spell aria that 
had similar meanings to that of [All Light]. 


Rumors said that the [Saint] didn’t learn her magic in this world like Kanzo did, but 
rather used the magic of her own original world. 


“[Let there be Light! ]” 
“Wha-” 


Once again, the voice sounded out faintly and the light shone from far away, and 
several corpses fell. 
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“Little girl.” 


As the “seedbeds” were crushed, Kanzo stepped up her pace even as her face distorted 
with anger. 


In that moment, faintly...... as Kanzo wielded her sword, feeling a slightly different 
movement from skeletons, the kobold zombies fell to the floor. 


Zombies that had just started moving didn’t have magic stones within their bodies. 


Moreover, the power of a hero seemed to have some force of purification, and the 
zombies that Kanzo defeated could not be resurrected as a zombie any more. 


“Where are you! Come out!” 

Kanzo, who had reached the limit of her patience, barked out. At first, she pretended 
to be a hero that had just incidentally passed by, and was thinking of attacking her 
under the pretense of carelessness, but even knowing that she would be on the alert, 
she shouted out. 

sana Oh my, this is quite the strange place. Kan-chan.” 


«a » 
1? 


Turning around to face the voice, there was a beautiful golden girl standing there 
smirking at him, the one she’d met at the underground weapons shop. 
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Chapter 19 
The Demon's Temptation (3) 


PAR Hmm, Yuru-chan is the Saint after all?” 
With the girl’s sudden appearance before her, Kanzo felt a tinge of surprise, but 
immediately schooled herself, giving the golden-haired girl in the black dress a 


composed smile. 


Yurushia narrowed her eyebrows slightly at Kanzo’s words, and slowly tilted her neck 
to the side as she smiled pleasantly back at her. 


To Kanzo, Yurushia was a highly suspicious girl. 

She gave off a presence that made Kanzo feel at welcome, like any common adventurer. 
Yet, she had breathtaking beauty and elegance that would not have been strange on 
some princesses. 

Still, even having noticed that she wasn’t normal and knowing full well that a beautiful 
“young lady” they termed a [Saint] was coming, her sense of recognition had gone 
awry. She was unable to place the title of [Saint] to her in her mind, even after knowing 


all that. 


Right now, just looking at Yurushia gave Kanzo the chills, and she trembled, knowing 
full well that she was at least on the same power level as a [Hero class] like herself. 


“Were you just acting back then?” 
“No...... that was “me” as well.” 


“Huh...... So, then, what’s a “Saint” doing in a place like this?” 
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Kanzo raised her magic power output, baring her teeth in an intimidating smile that 
would scare even most knights. Yurushia only deepened her smile. 


“If you call me “Saint” in this labyrinth of the dead, I’m not quite sure how to respond... 
What a strange question to ask...... Hero of Earth.” 


“Oh...... so you knew of me? What a mischievous child.” 


“Hehe...... If you are a [Hero], then shouldn’t you rightfully cooperate with me to 
eliminate all of the dead bodies in this place?” 


ai If you’re even a real [Saint], that is.” 
“Tve never really identified with that, myself.” 


What a bother...... Yurushia put one hand on her cheeks and let out a small sigh just 
like a young noblewoman would. 


Looking at her...... Kanzo was reminded of Yurushia’s earlier smirk and voice, and her 
pretty face, before she shook herself free of the haze in her mind...... and ground her 
molars together. 


“This is a dungeon that is being managed by Gamble.” 


“In that case, it’s alright to attack someone who was summoned in Sail, is that it? Won't 
it become an international problem? Oh, I should really ask Sail, Gamble, Hawk, and 
Suzaku about this dungeon here, then....... 


Yurushia giggled as she spoke, knowing full well that this dungeon was a secret. Kanzo 
noticed her meaning. 


Kanzo didn’t know how much of it they knew, but she knew that they knew. If they 
realized that it wasn’t Gamble that managed this dungeon but Kanzo herself, the other 
heroes would definitely butt in. 


If they did, they would discover that Kanzo was the mastermind behind the [Mass 
Zombie Outbreaks], and for her to keep her current fame and position, she needed to 
seal the mouth of the dungeon master, the Elder Lich. 
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But then, that would reduce all of Kanzo’s plans to nothing more than seafoam. 


Even if she proposed a back-room deal with them to get it back, with that crafty Hero 
of Water - Kyoji around, he would take everything away from her if he could. 


sanaa Taking my things from me......?” 


All of the beautiful things in the world were hers, and anyone who tried to take them 
away from her was “evil”. 


“(Shaker—]!!!” 


Without a single hint of any wind-up, she uttered a single word of power, and around 
Yurushia, all the corpses were vibrated to dust. 


“Ahahaha, little girl! Trying to take things away from me,’ 
Kanzo shouted out with an in-suppressible laugh. 
[Light!] 

“tsch! [Accel]!” 


As an explosive beam of light and heat burst toward her from that voice, Kanzo used 
[Acceleration] magic to dodge, as the light burnt dozens of corpses to ash in its wake. 


“Tch, [Earth Shot]!” 


Enormous shards of rock burst forth like a giant shotgun, and Kanzo plunged forward 
in their wake. 


Kanzo favored the use of simultaneous weapon and spell attacks in her training. 
1” 


“Hmmph 


Her muscles swelled, and around where she had heard the holy magic and the voice 
come from, she swung down with a sword of light from the [Hero’s Secret Arts]. 


“Aah, what a pain!” 
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Kanzo groaned in annoyance as the rock bullets and her sword strikes destroyed even 
more corpses. 


“Where are you! Come out here and face me, you coward!” 

Not having felt anything connect, Kanzo searched for Yurushia, and called out to her. 
“Starting with a surprise attack, how nasty.’ 

That voice came from directly behind Kanzo. 

“Tsch, Boulder Cleaver!” 

“[Radiant Spear]” 


As she turned, Yurushia was still standing there in a spotless black dress that hadn't 
even been sullied, let alone damaged, and she parried her with a spear of light. 


*GAKIN*! 


The magic sword coated with the power of a hero lost to the power of the spear of 
light and shattered. 


However, Yurushia still ended up being blown away from the reactionary force, thanks 
to her light weight. 


“[Spirit Descent], [O, Great spirit of the earth, bestow your power upon your servant].” 
Without breaking momentum, Kanzo combined the spell aria for [Create Undead] that 
she'd learned from the Elder Lich with her own elemental earth magic, changing the 
corpses around Yurushia into zombie soldiers clad in rock armor. 

“Eat the girl!” 

But Yurushia, who should have been frightened, instead blew away two of the zombies 
that tried to attack her, striking the rocky armor off of their heads with a forehead 


poke. 


“[Light!]” 
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“Shi-” 


The sacred light burned even the armored zombies to ash, and as it faded, Yurushia 
was nowhere to be seen. 


et pease aa eects cea Adee teas aot p 
Kanzo, despite her teeth grinding together, began to analyze the situation calmly. 

It was harder than she’d thought. She’d thought that a sacred magic user would have 
battle endurance and be hard to defeat, but she hadn’t planned further than these 
moves. 


And she had a high-power means of attack with that spear of light. 


After breaking the sword that she’d just bought, Kanzo pulled the mithril longsword 
that she normally used, grinding her teeth together. 


It was bad to keep fighting here. 

It was hard to use Kanzo’s preferred earth magic with the magical nature of the 
dungeon’s walls and floors. Even if she could use shards of rock like this, she couldn't 
use wide-area spells like [Earth Shaker] to cause an earthquake to attack. 

And, of course, 

“My [Magic Stone] nurserv...... 


Yurushia was destroying all of the corpses, either intentionally or not. 


Further destruction would mean a delay in the plan. Also, it was unlikely that Yurushia 
would follow her if she moved. 


It was also entirely possible that she would be able to escape once all of the corpses 
were destroyed. 


It was a catch-22, leaving her unable to advance or retreat. 


It was as if everything had already been learned, but remembering a feeling like 
attraction drawing her to this place, Kanzo cooled her perplexed head. 
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Should she continue fighting, or turn to negotiating? 


Kanzo knew that if she were to continue fighting, she would have to seriously go on 
the offensive and give up on all of the corpses. 


Making a deal...... From what she'd felt from having that conversation, she thought that 
she would accept if she made more concessions. 


However, it wasn’t interesting or fun for Kanzo to just unilaterally lose. 


What could she obtain...... or was it entirely possible to unsettle her? 


A large gem had rolled over to Kanzo’s feet while she was thinking. 


It wasn't just any gem. Kanzo could tell by its brightness and the magic power within 
that it was clearly a [Magic Stone] had had achieved full crystallization. 


“W-why is this here!?” 

“I made it.” 

Turning back toward the voice, she watched as Yurushia approached her slowly, with 
such a relaxed gait that she couldn't believe that they had been fighting each other up 
until now. 

“Y-you, why do you have this?” 


“There’s more, you know?” 


As she dropped a few more [Magic Gemstones] onto the floor with a clatter, Kanzo’s 
eyes went wide. 


“Want them?” 
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sees What do you want.” 


As Yurushia took out more [Magic Jewels] and quietly waited, playing with them 
absentmindedly, Kanzo had a sour expression. 


“I want to know Gamble’s [Hero’s Secret Arts]...... 
Kanzo was both convinced and astonished at her words. 


Yurushia was seeking the [Hero’s Secret Arts]. This battle had probably been a farce 
just to bring Kanzo to the negotiating table. 


Given how much of each other’s hands they’d seen now, it was bound to be a dirty deal. 
Yet, this was something with far better guarantees than a contract with a major 
merchant. 


She wanted the Magic Stone Jewels. But, the pride of a [Hero] lingered like sediment 
in a corner of her heart, and she was hesitant to pass these secret arts to someone who 
wasn't a hero. 


“You want the recipe too, don’t you?” 
Yurushia’s words came like the devil’s whispers, tempting her with her desires. 


The carefree Yurushia had somehow naturally sidled up to her, and gently whispered 
words into Kanzo’s ears, throwing her alertness into confusion. 


“TIl tell you a little now. You need...... strong ‘pure magic power’.” 


“Pure magic powet...... What are you saying, isn’t that impossible unless you're a 
spirit?” 


Kanzo knew that the magic power of a spirit was so pure that it couldn’t be compared 
to that of ahuman being, and their magic power efficiency was also good. 


The scales fell from her eyes, as she realized that there were too many impurities in 
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the magic power of a physical creature to manufacture a magic stone jewel. 


And she was instantly disappointed as well. To obtain this pure magic power, she 
would have to capture a spirit and then force it into servitude. 


But that would mean pitting herself against the spirits. And if that were to happen, 
Kanzo, who was a [Hero] by the grace of the spirit of light, could lose most of her 


power doing so. 


While Demons were also spiritual life forms, the lesser demons had little intellect, and 
their magic power was as muddied as a human’s. 


Calling a greater demon was possible, but she didn’t know what price it would demand 
in exchange. 


“Ah, you seem to have forgotten something...... here.” 


Kanzo stared at Yurushia in surprise as she gently glided her fingers over her chest. 


A [Hero] beloved by the spirits could create some amounts of pure magic power. But 
it was one of their “trump cards” that couldn’t be used without shaving off her lifespan. 


As Kanzo recoiled in shock, Yurushia gently smiled. 

“That jewel looks good on a beauty like you.” 

“afis that so” 

“Kan-chan and I...... if we worked together, we could get as many as we wished.” 


“Yes...... that’s right” 
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And as they spoke, Kanzo lost every bit of her normality. 
“Well, Kan-chan. Shall we make a [Promise] to be friends?” 
T Yes, let’s. I promise.” 


As Kanzo affirmed the words of the golden beauty, a thin chain glinted momentarily, 
sticking out from her chest. 
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Chapter 20 
The Hero is Contracted... and then 


I did it. I successfully managed to close a deal with Kan-chan, a Hero. 

I would surely get an additional amount in my summer bonus! (nonsense). 

Moreover, it was even pretty “vague” in its terms of fulfilment. It being ambiguous was 
going to make the binding weak, but the details wouldn't matter at all as long as I had 


her commitment. 


Even better was the fact that Kan-chan wasn’t aware of the contract, thinking it to just 
be a “turn of phrase”. 


Any modern person of Earth would have at least some knowledge of “contract 
language”, and would prove troublesome to a Demon, but only if they noticed that they 


were a “Demon” in the first place. 


At the same time, the subconscious denial of the existence of Demons caused them to 
assume that those words were “promises” that weren't binding. 


However, this was a [Demon’s contract], 

Because, well, you know? She doesn’t know though~ 

This time, the terms of the contract were such: 

In exchange for giving Yurushia giving her what she wanted, she could demand a favor. 
That was it. Only that. 

There were a few other small details, but the gist of it was that. 


At first glance, one might think that this favored Kan-chan. Because she had the 
freedom to choose what price she would receive. 
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But that was only in the case that it was “between humans”. 

The real rub was the part where it mentioned [Things that Kanzo wished for]. 
Kan-chan wanted the [Magic Stone Jewels] very, very badly. 

At first, it was only at the level of thirsting for something which she could not obtain, 
a [Desire]. But, as she spent time attempting over and over to attain it, the personal 
value of the [Magic Stone Jewel] rose rapidly. 


Her collector's heart was further stimulated by this material’s rarity. 


Like a crazy collector, Kanzo’s obsession was so complete that she would sell her home 
and disown her family for the sake of pursuing this item. 


As much as she wanted it...... the amount wasn’t quantifiable, so instead she would 
receive what her “heart” sought. 


So what would be a suitable price? 


Kanzo’s “heart” would have to determine that. After only an instant of thought, her 
soul settled upon a “value”. 


I requested the [Hero’s Secret Arts] from Kan-chan. 


That was an entirely plausible [Compensation] value, and Kan-chan was more than 
happy to pay with something that hadn't been hers in the first place. 


And she would have been saved had that been enough for her. But, of course, it wasn’t. 


Things that nobody else in the world have, thangs that would garner looks of “envy”, 
and Kan-chan wanted even more than most. 


It was almost like putting a bonus prize into a gacha game. 
The next thing she gladly paid with was [the Other Heroes] that weren't her to give. 


Kan-chan was the type that would spare no efforts if it didn’t hurt her to do so, 
something I understood from our little conversation. 


traitorAIZEN 194 | 200 


She is going to sell out all of the [Heroes]. 
But then...... what is left? 


To want more, even after she had given all she had to give, exactly what would she 
give......? 


Somehow or other, I feel very Demonic. 
Is this supposed to be praise? 


I suddenly understand the feelings that generic employee-like [Demon Lords] had 
after having had hundreds of years’ worth of contracts. 


Kan-chan somewhat resembles my friend the “Dwarf princess’, and is even more 
delicate than she is, so I had to harden my heart so that I could be properly demonic. 


Well, for now, I handed over the [Magic Jewel] that had been made with Fannie’s magic 
power to Kan-chan, and was taught the [Level-up Method] in return. 


This was the secret art of [Level-up] that only heroes could use. 
ld heard of it from Yuuki-kun, but since he was a reincarnator, his memories were 
fuzzy at best, but he could still use it, somewhat. As a Demon, though, I’d rather not 


risk it, given how incomplete it felt. 


Level up. Skills could obviously be levelled up, but ordinarily, you couldn’t improve 
your physical levels or evolve. 


It was clearly irregular to be able to obtain physical power rivalling a dragon just by 
defeating enemies. 


If someone had the muscle density of about lead or platinum, it might have been 
possible. But then, living properly would be impossible. 


What then is this “level up”? 
Put simply, it seems to generate something like a [Forcefield] around a person. 


An aura-like thing combining both the force of light and magic power, it seemed that 
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it also increased one’s HP since it reduced a percentage of the damage taken from 
attacks. 


MP would also go up, and so would physical ability, resulting in a level-up like in a 
game. 


“Should I do this too?” 
“Yuru-san, what’s the matter?” 
As I muttered to myself, I heard Daichi call out towards me. 


Even though he’d been an ordinary high schooler just some months ago, he’d gotten 
some guts now. 


I’ve already left Kan-chan behind, returning to the nation of the Dwarves on the 
ground floor. 


After handing Kan-chan a few more pieces of the [Magic Stone Jewel] she so desired, 
she’d left with her subordinates in tow, all pleased with herself. 


Daichi was sweating profusely, but it seems that not being able to stand hasn't really 
affected him. 


Also, Nea seems to have done something to the knights under Kan-chan, but Daichi 
said he didn’t see anything. 


She seems to have done quite the number of things while out of sight of the humans, 
and, well, if she was eating people... it'd be too obvious if she was grinding her teeth. 
If she was just licking her blood-covered fingertips it might be fine, though. 

Either way, we've secretly possessed those knights with [Greater Demons] after taking 
their souls. They’ll be on surveillance duty, making sure that information doesn’t get 
to the heroes. 

As a bonus, I’ve also added octopus and cuttlefish to their diets. 


Alongside them is the Elder Lich Richard-kun’s friend, so do your best, okay! 


Among the to-be heroes, Futa seemed to have gotten spartan training from Tina. He 
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was rolling on the ground, but it doesn’t seem to be a problem since he was twitching. 
The both of them have become stronger. 


“It’s nothing. Leaving that aside, Daichi, Futa, once we get back to Sail I'll teach you 
how to fight alongside Touka and Mizuki.” 


oe *sulp*” 
even *twitch*” 


I laughed lightly. Daichi sighed as if he had just been told that he would receive 
additional training, while Kazuya’s body just twitched again. 


Now that I got all this information, it’s time to prepare to teach Daichi the [Hero’s 
Secret Art]. 


Will they become heroes? 

Even though...... they won't be using the power of light, but a Demon’s protection. 
“Let’s return to Sail. Everyone, let’s go~” 

“Yes” 

Daichi and Futa, answer me. 


Fainting instantly (into sleep) after only a quick 4-day trip without sleep, how unlike 
the youth. Even though they weren't even walking the distance themselves. 


ee Maybe it’s hard being a human? 
“According to the information I gathered, it seems that during events called [School 
Trips], the boys will sleep if they travel continually without sleep, so it’s not a 


problem.” 


eer Oh, well.” 
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Tina said so, so I guess it’s okay. The current situation we're in is similar, now that I 
think about it. 


For a moment, I worried that my [Human common sense] was failing. 
We had a light meal, and then returned to Sail. 
That being said, humans would die without food, wouldn't they...... 


On the way home, we passed by the knights who were supposed to spy on us, but well, 
we're already returning. Sorry. 


We were moving at well over 300 kilometers per hour over the mountain roads and 
forests, and when we landed in Sail’s castle, Daichi and co. fainted immediately. It was 
then that I noticed something was wrong with the castle. 

“Something...?” 

“Maybe you forgot to tighten the screws on some noble?” 

aro I’m busy, so stop that.” 

What was it? The atmosphere of the castle was tense. 

The knights and the ladies-in-waiting that I knew of were all hesitating to talk to me. 
Is this some sort of control? 


“Yuru-chan!” 


As I contemplated capturing someone to get them to talk, Touka and Mizuki rushed 
up to me. 


“Tm home, you two. What’s the matter?” 
“Ah, welcome back.” 
|” 


“Waitaminute, Yuru-chan something terriblehappened 


One of the human countries near the border had been destroyed by the forces of 
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darkness. 


And so, on that day, after a decade of stalemate, the state of the battle lines between 
the forces of darkness and light began to move. 


anaes Eh? Isn’t Rinne and the rest of them on that side now? 


What are those boys up to now...... 


traitorAIZEN 199 | 200 


ROEDA ovatZeN 


